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DEDICATION. 



TO 

HER GRACE ISABELLA, 
DUCHESS DOWAGER OF RUTLAND. 

Madam^ 

This Dedication of Works of Lite- 
rature to Persons of superior Worth and Eminence, 
appears to have been a measure early adopted, and 
continued to the present time; so that, whatever 
objections have bieen made to the knguage of Dedi- 
c»tors, such Addresses must be considered as per« 
fectly consistent with reason and propriety ; in fact, 
superior Rank and elevated Situation in Life na« 
turally and justly claim such respect; and it is the 
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VI DEDICATION. 

prerog;atiYe of Greatness to give countenanoe and 
&vour to all who. appear to merit and to need them : 
it is likewise the prerogative of every kind of Supe- 
riority and Celebrity^ of Personal Merit when pecu- 
liar or extraordinary^ of Dignity, Elegance, Wealth, 
and Beauty; certainly of superior Intellect and 
Intellectual Acquirements: (every such kind of 
Eminence hais its' privilege, and beiiig itself an 
object of distinguished approbation, it gains atten« 
tion for whomsoever its possessor distinguishes and 
approves. 

Yet the causes and motivtes for an Address of this 
kind rest not entirely with the merit of the Patron,' 
the feelings of the' Author himself having their weight 
and consideration in the choice he makes: he may 
have gratitude for benefits received, or pride not 
illaudable in aspiring to the favour of those whose ' 
notice confers honour; or he may entertain a secret 
but strong desire of seeing a Name in the entrance' 
of his Work which he is accustoiped to utter with 
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DEDICATION. Til 

peculiar satisfiiction^ and to hear mentioned with 
veneration and delight. 

Suchj Madam^ are the yarious kinds of Eminence 
for which an Author on these occasions would pro- 
bably seek, and they meet in Your Grace; such 
too are the feelings by which he would be actuated, 
and they centre in me: Let me therefore entreat 
Your Grace to take this Book into your farour and 
protection, and to receive it as an offering of the 
utmost Respect and Duty, from. 

May it please Your Grace, 
Your Grace's 
Most obedient, humUe^ 
And devoted Servant, 
GEORGE CRABBE. 



Muston, July, SI 1812. 
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PREPACK 



That the appeanaoe of the present Work hefore 
the PuMic is oocasiooed by a fittouraUe reoeptioii 
of the former two^ I hesitate not to acknowledge ; 
becaose^ while the confession may be regfarded js 
some proof of gratitude, or at least of attention fiiom 
an Author to his Readers, it ought not to be con- 
sidered as an indication of yanity. It is unquestion- 
aUy rery pleasant to be assured that our labours are 
well received; but, nerertheless, this must not be 
taken for a just and full criterion of their merit : 
publications of great intrinsic value have been met 
with so much coolness, that a writer who succeeds 
in obtaining some degree of notice should look upon 
himself ratib^ as one Ikvoured than meritorious, as 
gaining a prize from Fortune, and not a recompense 
fer desert; and, on the contrary, as it is well known 
that books of very inferior kind have been at once 
poshed into the strong current of popularity, and 
VOL. 1. b 
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are there kept buoyant by the forc» of the stream^ 
the writer who acquires not this adventitious help 
may be reckoned rather as unfortunate than unde- 
serving; and from these opposite considerations it 
follows^ that a man may speak of his success without 
incurring justly the odium of conceit^ and may like- 
wise acknowledge a disappointment without an ade- 
quate cause for humiliation or self-reproach. 

But were it true that 'something of the com- 
placency of self-approbation would insinuate itself 
into an author's mind with. the idea.of.succ^s^'th'e^ 
sensation would 'not be that of unalloyed pleasure ; it 
would perhaps assist him to bear^ but it would not. 
enable him to escape^ the mortification he must en« 
counter from censures^ which, though he may be 
unwilling to admit, yet he finds himself unable ta. 
confute ; as well as from advice, which, at the same 
time that he cannot but approve, he is compelled to; 
reject 

Reproof and advice, it is probable, every authc^r 
will receive, if we except 'those who merit So much, 
of the former, that the latter is .contemptuously 
denied them; now of these, reproof, though it may 
cause more temporary uneasiness, will in many cases 
create less difiiculty, since errors may be corrected 
when opportunity occurs : but advice, I repeat, may 
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be of such nature, that it will be painful to reject, 
and yet impossible to follow it; and in this pre- 
dicament I conceive myself to be placed. There 
has been recommended to me^ and from authority 
which neither inclination nor prudence leads me to 
resist, in any new work I might undertake, an unity 
of subject, and that arrangement of my materials 
which connects the whole and gives additional in- 
terest to every part ; in fact, if not an Epic Poem, 
strictly so denominated, yet such composition as 
would possess a regular succession of events, and a 
catastrophe to which every incident should be sub- 
servient, and which every character, in a greater or 
less degree, should conspire to accomplish. 

In a Poem of this nature, the principal and in- 
ferior characters in some degree resemble a General 
and his Army, where no one pursues his peculiar 
objects and adventures, or pursues them in unison 
with the movements and grand purposes of the whole 
body; where there Is a community of interests and 
a subordination of actors : and it was upon this view 
of the subject, and of the necessity for such dis- 
tribution of persons and events, that I found myself 
obliged to relinquish an undertaking, for which the 
characters I could command, and the adventures I 
could describe, were altogether unfitted. 

b2 
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But if these characters which seemed to be at 1117 
disposal were not such as would coalesce iuto one 
hody> nor were of a nature to be commanded by one 
mind, so neither on examination did they appear as 
an unconnected multitude, accidentally collected, to 
be suddenly dispersed; but rather beings of whom 
might be formed groups and smaller societies, the 
relations of whose adventures and pursuits might 
bear that kind of similitude to an Heroic Poem, 
which these minor associations of men (as pilgrims 
on the way to their saint> or parties in search o^ 
amusement, travellers excited by curiosity, or ad- 
venturers in pursuit of gain) have in points of con- 
nexion and importance with a regular and disciplined 
Anny* 

Allowing this comparison, it is manifest that 
while much is lost for want of unity of subject and 
grandeur of design, something is gained by greater 
variety of incident and more minute display of cha^- 
racter, by accuracy of description and diversity of 
scene : in these narratives we pass from gay to grave, 
from lively to severe, not only without impropriety, 
but with manifest advantage. In one continued and 
connected Poem, the Reader is, in general, highly 
gratified or severely disaj^inted ; by many inde- 
pendent narratives, he has the renovation of hope 
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although he has been diaaatisfied^ and a fr<mpect of 
reiterated pleasure^ should he find himself entertained. 

I mean not^ however, to compare these different 
modes of writing; as if I were balancing; their ad«- 
rantages and defects before I could gire preference 
to either; with me the way I take is not a matter 
of choice^ but of necessity : I present not my Tales 
to the Reader as if I had chosen the best method of 
ensuring his approbation^ but as using the only means 
I possessed of engaging his attention. 

It may probably be remarked that Tales^ howerer 
dissimilar^ might hare been connected by some asso* 
dating circumstance to which the whole number 
might bear equal affinity^ and that examples of such 
union are to be found in Chaucer^ in Boccace^ and 
other collectors and inventors of Tales, which, con- 
sidered in themselves, are altogether independent] 
and to this idea I gave so much consideration as con-< 
vinced me that I could not avail myself of the benefit 
of such artificial mode of affinity. To imitate the 
English Poet, characters must be found adapted id 
their several relations, and 'this is a point of great 
difficulty and hazard : much allowance seems t6 be 
required even for Chaucer himself, since it is difficult 
to conceive that on any occasion the devout thd de« 
Hcatc Prioress, the courtly and valiant Knight, and 
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<^ the poure g^ood Mati the persone of sL Towne/' 
would be the voluntary companions of the drunken 
Miller^ the licentious Sompnour, and ^^ the Wanton 
Wife of Bath/' and enter into that colloquial and 
travelling intimacy which^ if a common pilgrimage 
to the shrine of St. Thomas may be said to excuse^ 
I know nothing beside (and certainly nothing in these 
times) that would produce such effect. Boccace> it 
is true, avoids all difficulty of this kind, by not as« 
signing to the ten relators of his hundred. Tales any 
marked or peculiar characters ; nor though there are 
male and female in company, can the sex of the nar- 
rator be distinguished in the narration. To have 
followed, the method of Chaucer, might have been of 
use, but could scarcely be adopted, from its difficulty ; 
and to have taken that of the Italian writer, would 
have been perfectly easy, but could be of no service : 
the attempt at union therefore has been relinquished, 
and these relations are submitted to the Public, con-^ 
nected by no other circumstance than their being 
the productions of the same Author, and devoted to 
the same purpose, the entertainment of his Readers. . 
It has been already acknowledged, that these com- 
positions have no pretensions to be estimated with the 
more lofty and heroic kind of Poems, but I feel great 
reluctance in admitting that they have not a fair and 
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legitimate claim to the poetic character: in nilgar 
estimation^ indeed^ all that is not prose passes for 
poetry ; but I have not ambition of so humble a kind 
as to be satisfied with a concession which requires 
nothing in the Poet^ except his ability for counting 
syllables ; and I trust something more of the poetic 
character will be allowed to the succeeding pages> 
than what the heroes of the Dunciad might share 
with the Author : nor was I aware that by describing, 
as faithfully as I could, men, manners, and things, 
I was forfeiting a just title to a name which has 
been freely granted to many whom to equal, and even 
to excel, is but very stinted commendation. 

In this case it appears that the usual comparison 
between Poetry and Painting entirely fails : the artist 
who takes an accurate likeness of individuals, or a 
faithful representation of scenery, may not rank so 
high in the public estimation, as one who paints 
an historical event, or an heroic action; but he is 
nevertheless a painter, and his- accuracy is so far 
from diminishing his reputation, that it procures for 
him in general both fame and emolument : nor is it 
perhaps with strict justice determined that the credit 
and reputation of those verses which strongly and 
faithfully delineate character and manners, should 
be lessened in the opinion of the Public by the very 
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aocutacy whidi gives value and dittinction to the 
productions of the pencil. 

Nevertheless^ it must be granted that the pre- 
tensions of any composition to be regarded as Poetry^ 
wiU d^nd upon that definition of the poetic cha* 
racter which he who undertaJkes to determine the 
question has considered as decisive; and it is con- 
fessed also that one of great authority may be adopted^ 
by wUdi the verses now before the Reader, and many 
others which have probably amused and delighted 
him, must be excluded : a definition like this will be 
found in the words which the greatest of Poets, not 
divinely inspired, has given to the most noble and 
valiant Duke of Athens — 

'* The Poet's eye^ in i fine frenzy coUing, 

** Doth glance from Heaven to Earth, from Earth to Heaven ; 

** And aa Imagination bo^es forth 

'* The forma of things unknown, die Poet's pen 

'* Turns them to shapes* and gives to airy nothing 

** A local habitation, and a name." * 

Hence we observe the Poet is one who, in the ex- 
cursions of his fancy between heaven and earth, lights 
upon a kind of &ury-land, in which he places a crea- 
tion of his own, where he embodies shapes, and gives 

• Midsummer Higfat's Dieam, Act V. Scene 1. 
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action and adventare to hiB ideal otbpnag; taking 
captive the imagination of his readers^ he elevates 
them ahove the groesnesa of actual heing, into the 
soothing and pleasant atmosphere of sapra-mundane 
existence : there he obtains for his visionary inhaUU 
ants the interest that engages a Reader's attention 
without ruffling his feelings, and excites that mode- 
rate kind of sympathy which the realities of nature 
oftentimes fiiil to produce^ either because they are so 
^miliar and insignificant that they excite no deter* 
minate emotion^ or are so harsh and powerful that 
the feelings excited are grating and distasteful. 

Be it then granted that (as Duke Theseus ob- 
serves) " such tricks hath strong Imagination/' and 
that such Poets ''are of imagination all compact;** 
let it be further conceded^ that theirs is a higher 
and more dignified kind of composition^ nay> the 
only kind that has pretendons to inspiration ; stilly 
that these poets should so entirely engross the title 
as to exclude those who address their productions to 
the plain sense and sober judgment of their Readers^ 
rather than to their fimcy and imagination^ I must 
repeat that I am unwilling to admit— because I con- 
ceive that^ by granting such right of exclusion^ a 
vast deal of what has been hitherto received as 
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genuine poetry would no longer be entitled to that 
appeUation. 

All that kind of satire wherein character is skil- 
fully delineated must (this criterion being allowed) 
no longer be esteemed as genuine Poetry; and for 
the same reason many affecting narratives which are 
founded on real events^ and borrow no aid whatever 
from the imagination of the writer^ must likewise be 
rejected : a considerable part of the Poems^ as they 
have hitherto been denominated^ of Chaucer^ are of 
this naked and unveiled character : and there are in 
his Tales many pages of coarse^ accurate^ and minute^ 
but very striking description. Many small Poems 
in a subsequent age^ of most impressive kind^ are 
adapted and addressed to the common sense of the 
Reader^ and prevail by^the strong language of truth 
and nature: they amused our ancestors^ and they 
continue to engage our interest^ and excite our feel* 
ings^ by the same powerful appeals to the heart and 
affections. In times less remote^ Dryden has given 
us much of this Poetry^ in which the force of ex- 
pression and accuracy of description have neither 
needed nor obtained assistance from the fancy of the 
writer; the characters in his Absalom and Achitophel 
are instances of this, and more especially those of 
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Doeg and Og in the second part: thede, with all 
their grossness^ and almost offensive accuracy^ are 
found to possess that strength and spirit which has 
preserved from utter annihilation the dead bodies of 
Tate, to whom they were inhumanly bound, hap- 
pily with a fate the reverse of that caused by the 
cruelty of Mezentius; for there the living perished 
in the putrefaction of the dead, and here the dead 
are preserved by the vitality of the living. And, to 
bring forward one other example, it will be found 
that Pope himself has no small portion of this actu- 
ality of relation, this nudity of description, and 
poetry without an atmosphere; the lines beginning, 
'* In the worst inn's worst room," are an example, 
and many others may be seen in his Satires, Imita- 
tions, and abdve all in his Dunciad: the frequent 
absence of those *' Sports of Fancy," and ** Tricks 
of strong Imagination," have been so much observed, 
that some have ventured to question whether even 
this writer were a Poet ; and though, as Dr. Johnson 
has remarked, it would be difficult to form a defini- 
tion of one in which Pope should not be admitted^ 
yet they who doubted his claim, had, it is likely, 
provided for his exclusion by forming that kind, of 
character for their Poet^ in which this elegant yersi- 
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fier^ for bo he must be then named^ should not be 
comprehended. 

These things considered^ an Author will find com- 
fort in his expulsion from the raok and society of 
Poets^ by reflecting that men much his superiors 
were likewise shut out^ and more especially when 
he finds also that men not much his superiors are 
entitled to admission. 

But in whatever degree I may venture to differ 
from any others in my notions of the qualifications 
and character of the true Poet^ I most cordially 
assent to their opinion who assert that his principal 
exertions must be made to engage the attention of 
his Readers; and further^ I must allow that the 
effect of Poetry should be to lift the mind from the 
painful realities of actual existence^ from its every*, 
day concerns^ and its perpetually-occurring vexa^ 
tions^ and to give it repose by substituting objects in 
their place which it may contemplate with some de- 
gree of interest and satisfaction : but what is there 
in all this^ which may not be effected by a fidr repre- 
sentation of existing character? nay^ by a faithful 
delineation of those painM realities^ those every- 
day concerns^ and those perpetually-occurring vex- 
«tions themselves^ provided they be not (which it 
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hfurdly to be supposed) the very oonoerns and dis- 
tresses of the Reader? for when it is admitted that 
they have no particular relation to him, hot are ihe 
troubles and anxieties of other men, they ezdte and 
interest his feelings as the imaginary exploits!, ad* 
yentores, and perils of romance;— they soothe his 
mind, and keep his curiosity pleasantly awake ; diey 
appear to hare enough of reality to engage his sym- 
pathy, but possess not interest sufficient to create 
painful sensations. Fiction itself^ we know, and 
erery work of fancy, must for a time haye the effect 
of realities; nay, the very enchanters, spirits, and 
monsters of Ariosto and Spenser must be present in 
the mind of the Readw while he is engaged b^th^ 
operatiQns> or they would be as the objects and 
incidents of a Nursery Tale to a rational under- 
standing, altogether despised and neglected : in truth, 
I can but consider this pleasant effect upon the mind 
of a Reader, as depending neither up<m the eyents 
related (whetiier tiiey be actual or imaginary), nor 
upon the characters introduced (whether taken from 
life or £Euicy), but upon the manner in which the 
Poem itself is conducted ; let that be judiciously 
managed, and the occurrences actually copied from 
life will have the same haj^y effect as the inventions 
of a creative fancy ; — ^while, on the other hand, the 
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imaginary persons and incidents to which the Poet 
has given ^' a local habitation^ and a name^" will 
make upon the concurring feelings of the Reader 
the same impressions with those taken from truth 
and nature^ because they will appear to be derived 
from that source^ and therefore of necessity will have 
a similar effect. 

Having thus far presumed to claim for the ensuing 
pages the rank and title of Poetry^ I attempt no more, 
nor venture to class or compare them with any other 
kinds of poetical composition ; their place will doubt-* 
less be found for them. 

A principal view and wish of the Poet must be 
to engage the mind of his Readers^ as^ failing in that 
point> he will scarcely succeed in any other : I there- 
fore willingly confess that much of my time and assi- 
duity has been devoted to this purpose; but^ to the 
ambition of pleasing^ no other sacrifices have^ I trust, 
been made, than of my own labour and care. Nothing 
will be found that militates against the rules of pro- 
priety and good manners, nothing that offends against 
the more important precepts of morality and religion-; 
and with this negative kind of merit, I commit my 
Book to the judgment and taste of the Reader — ^not 
being willing to provoke his vigilance by professions 
of accuracy, nor to solicit his indulgence by apologies 
for mistakes. 
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THE DUMB ORATORS; 

OR, 

THE BENEFIT OF SOCIETY. 

Vith fair roimd belly with good capon lined, 
With eyes severe- 
Full of wise saws and modem instances. 

As you Like it. Act II. Scene 7* 



Deep ahame hath struck me dumb. 

King John, Act IV. Scene «. 



He gives the bastinado with his tongue. 
Our ears are cudgeli'd. 

King John, Act II. Scene e. 



LefskUlallthehiwyers; 
Now show yourselves men : 'tis for liberty : 
We will not leave one lord or gentleman. 

£ Henry VI. Act II. 



And thus the whirligig of time brings in his revenges. 

Twelfth Night, Act V. Scene Last. 
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THE DUMB ORATORS. 

That all Men would be. cowards if they daie. 
Some men we know have oounge to declare ; 
And this the life ot many an hero 8howB> 
That like the tide, Man's coorage ebbs and flows: 
With friends and gay companions round them, then 
Men boldly qieak and have the liearts of Men; 
Who, with opponents seated, miss the aid 
Of kind applauding looks, and grow afraid ; 
Like timid tray'Uers in the night, they fear 
Th' assault of foes, when not a friend is near. 

In contest mighty and of conquest proud 
Was Justice Bolt, impetuous, warm, and loud ; 
His fame, his prowess all the country knew. 
And disputants, with one so fierce, were few : 
He was a younger son, for law design'd. 
With dauntless look and persevering mind ; 
While yet a derk, for disputation femed. 
No efforts tired him, and no conflicts tamed. 

b2 
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Scarcely he bade his master^s desk adieu> 
When both his brothers from the world withdrew* 
An ample fortune he from them possess'd^ 
And was with saving care and prudence bless'd. 
Now would he go and to the country give 
Example how an English 'Squire should live ; 
How bounteous^ yet how frugal man may be. 
By a well-order'd hospitality ; 
He would the rights of all so well maintain. 
That none should idle be, and none complain. 

All ^is and more he purposed — and what man 
Could do, he did to realise his plan : 
But time convinced him that we cannot keep 
A breed of reasoners like a flock of sheep ; 
For they^ so far from following as we lead. 
Make that a cause why they will not proceed. 
Man will not follow where a rule is shown. 
But loves to take a method of his own ; 
Explain the way with all your care Mid skill. 
This will he quit, if but to prove he will. — 
Yet had our Justice honour — and the crowd. 
Awed by his presence^ their respect avow'd. 

In later years he found his heart incline. 
More than in youth, to gen'rous food and wine ; 
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But no indulgence check'd the powerful love 
He felt to teach, to argue, and reprove. 

Meetings, or public caUs, he nerer misa'd^- 
To dictate often, always to assist. 
Oft he the Cleigy join'd, and not a cause 
Pertain'd to them but he could quote the laws ; 
He upon tithes and residence displayed 
A fund of knowledge for the hearer's aid ; 
And could on glebe and fanning, wool and grain^ 
A long discourse, without a pause, maintain. 

To his experience and his native sense 
He join'd a bold imperious eloquence ; 
The grave, stem look of men inform'd and wise, 
A fiiU command of feature, heart, and eyes. 
An awe-compelling frown, and fear-inspiring size. 
When at the table, not a guest was seen 
With appetite so lingering, or so keen ; 
But when the outer man ho more required. 
The inner waked and he was man inspired* 
His subjects then were those, a subject true 
Presents in fairest form to public view ; 
Of Church and State, of Law, with njighty strength 
Of words he spoke, in speech of mighty length : 
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And now^ into the vale of years declined^ 
He hides too little of the monarch-mind : 
He kindles anger by untimely jokes^ 
And opposition by contempt provokes ; 
Mirth he suppresses by his awful frown^ 
And humble spirits^ by disdain^ keeps down ; 
Blamed by tiie mild, approved by the severe. 
The prudent fly him, and the valiant fear. 

For overbearing is his proud discourse. 
And overwhelming of his voice the force ; 
And overpowering is he when he shows 
What floats upon a mind that always overflows. 

This ready Man at every meeting rose, 
Sometidng to hint, determine, or propose ; 
And grew so fond of teaching, that he taught 
Those who instruction needed not or sought : 
Happy our Hero, when he could excite 
Some thoughtless talker to the wordy fight : 
Let him a subject at his pleasure choose. 
Physic or Law, Religion or tiie Muse ; 
On all such themes he was prepared to shine, • 
Physician, poet, bwyer, and divine. 
Hemm!d in by some tough argument, borne down 
By press of hinguage and the awful frown. 
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In TSUD for mercy «liall the culprit plead ; 
His crime is past^ and sentence must proceed : 
Ah ! suffering man^ have patience^ bear thy woes— « 
For lo ! the dock — at ten the Justice goes. 

This powerful man^ on business or to please 
A curious taste^ or weary grown of ease. 
On a long journey trarell'd many a mile 
Westward, and halted midway in our isle ; 
Content to view a city large and &ir. 
Though none had> notice— rwhat a man was there ! 

Silent two days> he then began to long 
Again to try a voice so loud and strong; 
To give his favourite topes some new grace. 
And gain some glory in such distant place ; 
To reap some present pleasure, and to sow 
Seeds of fair feune, in after-time to grow : 
Here will men say, '^ We heard, at such an hour, 
" The best of speakers — ^wonderful his powor." 

Inquiry made, he found that day would meiet 
A learned Club, and in the very street : 
Knowledge to gain and give, was the design ; 
To speak, to hearken, to debate, and dine ; 
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This pleased oar Traveller, for he felt his force ' 
In either way, to eat or to diseoarae. 

Nothing more easy than to gain access 
To men like these, with his polite address : 
So he succeeded, and first look'd around. 
To view his objects and to take his ground ; 
And therefore sOent chose awhile to sit. 
Then enter boldly by some hiclcy hit ; 
Some observation keen or strdce severe. 
To cause some wonder or excite some fear. 

Now, dinner past, no longer he supprest 
His strong dislike to be a silent guest; 
Subjects and words were now at his command — 
When disappointment frown'd on all he plann'd ; 
For, hark !«— he heard amased, on every side. 
His Church insulted and her Priests belied; 
The Laws reviled, the Ruling Power abused. 
The Land derided, and its Foes excused :— 
He heard and ponder'd. — ^What, to men so vile. 
Should be his language ? For his threat'ning style 
They were too many; — ^if his speech were meek. 
They would despise such poor attempts to speak : 
At other times with evety word at will. 
He now sat lost, perplex'd, astonish'd, still. 
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Here were Socdnians, Deists^ and indeed 
All who, as foes to England's Church, agreed ; 
But still with creeds unlike, and some without a creed : 
Here, top, fierce friends of Liberty he saw. 
Who own'd no prince and who obey no law^. 
There were Reformers of each different sort. 
Foes to the Laws, the Priesthood, and the Court ; 
Some on their fiiTOurite plans alone intent. 
Some purely angry and malevolent : 
The rash were proud to blame their Country's laws ; 
The Tain, to seem supporters of a cause ; 
One call'd for change that he would dread to see ; 
Another sigh'd for Gallic Liberty ! 
And numbers joining with the forward crew. 
For no one reason— -but that numbers do. 

*' How," said the Justice, " can this trouMe rise, 
'^ This shame and pain, from creatures I despise ?" 
And conscience answer'd— '^ The prevailing cause 
" Is thy delight in listening to applause ; 
" Here, thou art seated with a tribe, who spurn 
^^ Thy ^vourite themes, and into laughter turn 
'^ Thy fears and wishes ; silent and obscure, 
^^ Thyself, shalt thou the long harangue endure ; 
" And learn, by feeling, what it is to force 
'^ On thy unwilling friends the long discourse : 
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'' WhatthoDghthythoughtsbejust^andtheee^itseems, 
*' Are traitors' |Nroject8> idiots' empty schemes ; 
'^ Yet minds like bodies cramm'd^ reject their food, 
'^ Nor will be forced and tortured for their good !" 

At lengthy a sharp, shrewd, sallow Man arose ; 
And beg^d he briefly might his mind disclose ; 
^ It was his duty, in these worst of times, 
'^ T' inform the goTem'd of their Rulers' crimes :" 
This pleasant subject to attend, they each 
Prepared to listen, and forbore to teach* 

Then voluble and fierce the wordy Man 
Through a long chain of fovourite horrors ran :-* 
First, of the Church, from whose enslaving power 
He was deliver'd, and he bless'd the hour; 
" Bishops and deans, and prebendaries all," 
He said, '' were cattle fott*ning in the stall ; 
'' Slotiliful and pursy, insolent and mean, 
** Were every bishop, prebendary, dean^ 
'^ And wealthy rector : curates, poorly paid, 
'' Were only duU ;— he would not them upbraid." 

From priests he turn'dto canons,creed8,and prayers. 
Rubrics and rules, and all our Church aflairs; 
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Churches themaelveB, deeik, pulpit^ altar^ all 

The Justice revereiiced— -and pronounced their fall. 

Then from Religion Hammond tum'd his view;. 
To give our Rulers the correction due ; 
Not one wise action had these triflers plann'd ; 
There was^ it seem'd^ no wisdom in the land; 
SaFe in this Patriot tribe, who meet at times 
To show the statesman's errors and his crimes. 

Now here was Justice Bolt compell'd to sit. 
To hear the Deist's scorn, the Rebel's wit ; 
The &ct mis-stated, the euFonom'd lie. 
And staring, spell-bound, made not one reply. 

Then were our Laws abused-— And with the laws. 
All who prepare, defend, or judge a cause : 
'' We have no lawyer whom a man can trust," 
Proceeded Hammond— ^^ if the laws were just; 
'' But they are evil ; 'tis the savage state 
'' Is only good, and ours sophisticate ! 
" See 1 the free creatures in their woods and plains, 
" Where without laws eaoh happy monarch reigns, 
" King of himself-^while, we a number dread, 
" By slaves commanded atd by dunces led ; 
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" Oh, let the name with either state i 

^' Savage our ovn well name, and civil theirs shall be." 

The silent Justice still astonish*d sate^ 
And wonder'd much whom he was gazing at ; 
Twice he essay'd to speak — ^but in a cough. 
The fiiint, indignant, dying speech went off: 
'^ But who is this ?" thought he — '^ a diempn vile, 
'* With wicked meaning and a vulgar style : 
*^ Hammond they call him ; they can give the name 
*' Of man to devils.— Why am I so tame? 
" Why crush I not the viper?" — ^Fear replied, 
" Watch him awhile and let his strength be tried ; 
" He will be foil'd, if man ; but if his aid 
*' Be from beneath, 'tis well to be afraid." 

''We are call'd free!" said Hammond— '' doleful 
times 
'' When Rulers add their insult to their crimes ; 
*^ For should our scorn expose each powerful vice, 
^ It would be libel, and we pay the price." 

Thus with licentious words the man went on. 
Proving that liberty of speech was gone ; 
That all were slaves — ^nor had we better chance 
For better times than as allies to France. 
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Loud groan'd the Stranger — Why, he must relate ; 
And own'd^ '* In sorrow for his Country's fate ;" 
*' Nay, she were safe/' the ready Man replied, 
" Might Patriots rule her, and could Reasoners guide ; 
'' When all to vote, to speak, to teach^ are free, 
'^ Whate'er their creeds or their opinions be ; 
*^ When books of statutes are consumed in flames, 
^^ And courts and copyholds are empty names : 
" Then will be times of joy — ^but ere they come, 
'* Havock, and war, and blood must be our doom." 

The Man here paused — ^then loudly for Reform 
He call'd, and hail'd the prospect of the storm ; 
The wholesome blast, the fertilizing fiood-^ 
Peace gain'd by tumult, plenty bought with blood : 
Sharp means, he own'fi ; but when the land's disease 
Asks cure complete, no med'cines are like these. 

Our Justice now, more led by fear than rage. 
Saw it in vain with madness to engage ; 
With imps of darkness no man seeks to fight. 
Knaves to instruct, or set deceivers right : 
Then as the daring speech denounced these woes. 
Sick at the soul, the grieving Guest arose ; 
Quick on the board his ready cash he threw. 
And from the daemons to his closet flew : 
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There when secured^ he pray'd with earnest zeal. 
That aU they Wish'd^ these patriot-sools might feel ; 
" Let them to France^ their darling country^ haste^ 
''And all the comforts of a Frenchman taste; 
'' Let them his safety, freedom, pleasure know^ 
" Feel all their rulers on the land bestow ; 
'' And be at length diamls^d by one unerring- blow ; 
'' Not hadc'd and hew'd by one afraid to strike, 
^' But Bhom by that which shears all men alike ; 
^ Nor, as in Britain, let them curse delay 
*' Of law, but borne without a form away — 
'' Suspected, tried, condemn'd, and carted in a day ; 
*' Oh ! let them taste what they so much approve, 
'' These strong fierce freedoms of the land they love." * 

Home came our Hero, to forget no more 
The fear he felt and ever must deplore : 
For though he quickly join'd his friends again. 
And could with decent force his themes maintain. 



* The reader -will perceiye in these and the preceding Teraes 
allusiona to the state of France, as that country was circumstanced 
some ye^s since, rather than as it appears to be in the present date ; 
several years elapsing between the alarm of the loyal Magistrate on 
the occaaon now related, and a subsequent event that ftrther illus. 
trates the remaik with which the narrative commences. 
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Still it occarr'd tbat, in a luckless time^ 

He fail'd to figlit with Heresy and Crime ; 

It was observed his words were not so strong. 

His tones so powerfdl, his harangues so long. 

As in old times— ^r he would often drop 

The lofty look, and of a sudden stop ; 

When Consdenoe whisper'd, that he once was still. 

And let the wicked triumph at their will ; 

And therefore now, when not a foe was near. 

He had no right so valiant to appear. 

Some years had pass'd, and he perceived his fears 
Yield to the spirit of his earlier years— 
When at a meeting, with his friends beside. 
He saw an object that awaked his pride ; 
His shame, wrath, vengeance, indignationp--HdI 
Man's harsher feelings did that sight recall. 

For lo ! beneath him fix'd, our Man of Law 
That lawless man the Foe of Order saw ; . 
Once fear'd, now scom'd; once dreaded, now abhorr'd ; 
A wordy man, and evil every word : 
Again he gazed — " It is," said he, ** the same ; 
" Caught and secure : his master owes him shame :" 
So thought our Hero, who each instant found 
His courage rising, from the numbers round. 



d by Google 



16 THE DUMU ORATORS. TALE I. 

As when a felon has escaped and fled^ 
So long^ that law conceives the culprit dead ; 
And back reodl'd her myrmidons, intent 
On some new game, and with a stronger scent ; 
Till she beholds him in a place, where none 
Could have conceived the culprit would have gone ; 
There he sits upright in his seat, secure. 
As one whose conscience is correct and pure ; 
This rouses anger for the old offence. 
And scorn for all such seeming and pretence ; 
So on this Hammond look'd our Hero bold, 
Rememb'ring well that vile .offence of old ; 
And now he saw the rebel dared t' intrude 
Among the pure, the loyal, and the good ; 
The crime provokedhiswrath, the folly stirr'dhis blood: 
Nor wonder was it if so strange a sight 
Caused joy with vengeance, te|;i;or with delight ; 
Terror like this a tiger might create, 
A joy like that tq see his captive state. 
At once to know his force and then decree his fate. 

Hammond, much praised by niunerous friends, was 
^ come 
To read his lectures, so admired at home ; 
Historic lectures, where he loved to mix 
His free plain hints on modern politics : 
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Here^ he had heard^ that mimbera had desi^. 
Their bumness finish'd^ to sit down and dine ; 
This gave hun pleasure^ for he judged it right 
To show by day^ that he could speak at night. 
Rash the desigD— for he perceived^ too late^ 
Not one approTiog friend lieside him sate ; 
The greater number, whom he traced around. 
Were men in black, and he conceived they frown'd. 
** I will not speak/' he thought ; '' no pearls of mine 
*' Shall be presented to this herd of swine /' 
Not this arail'd him, when he cast his eye 
On Justice Bolt; he could not fight, nor fly: 
He saw a man to whom he gave the pain. 
Which now he felt must be retum'd again ; 
His conscience told him with what keen delight 
He, at that time, enjoy'd a stranger's fright; 
That stranger now befriended— r-he alone. 
For all his insult, friendless, to atone ; 
Now he could feel it cruel that a heart 
Should be distress'd, and none to take its part ; 
" Though one by one," said Pride, " I would defy 
'' Much greater men, yet meeting every eye, 
'^ I do confess a fear — ^but he will pass me by." 

Vain hope ! the Justice saw the foe's distress. 
With exultation he could not suppress; 

VOL. I. ^ 
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He felt the fish was hook'd — and so forbore^ 

In playful spite^ to draw it to the shore. 

Hammond look'd round again ; but none were near^ 

With friendly smile^ to still his growing fear ; 

But all above him seem'd a solemn row » 

Of priests and deacons^ so they seem'd below; 

He wonder'd who his right-hand man might be^ 

Vicar of Holt cum Uppingham was he ; 

And who the man of that dark frown possessed— - 

Rector of Bradley and of Barton-west ; 

" A pluralist," he growl'd — but check'd the word. 

That warfiare might not^ by his zeal^ be stirr'd. 

But now began the man above to show 
Fierce looks and threat'nings to the man below ; 
Who had some thoughts his peace by flight to seek — 
But how then lecture, if he dared not speak ! — 

Now as the Justice for the war prepared. 
He seem'd just then to question if he dared ; 
'^ He may resist, although his power be small, 
''And growing desperate may defy us all; 
'' One dog attack, and he prepares for flight— 
'' Resist another, and he strives to bite; 
" Nor can I say, if this rebellious cur 
''Will fly for safety, or will scorn to stir." 
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Alarm'd by this^ he lash'd his soul to rage, 
Burn'd with strong shame^ and hurried to engage. 

As a male turkey straggling on the green> 
When by fierce harriers^ terriers, mongrels seen> 
He feels the insult of the noisy tr^n^ 
And sculks aside^ though moved by much disdain ; 
But when that turkey^ at his own barn-door^ 
Sees one poor straying puppy and no more^ 
(A foolish puppy who had left the pack^ 
Thoughtless what foe was threat'ning at his back^) 
He moves about^ as ship prepared to sail^ 
He hoists his proud rotundity of tail. 
The half-seai'd eyes and changeful neck he shows^ 
Where^ in its quick'ning colours^ vengeance glows ; 
From red to blue the pendant wattles turn^ 
Blue mix'd with red^ as matches when they bum ; 
And thus th' intruding snarler to oppose^ 
Urged by enkindling wrath^ he gobbling goes. 

So look'd our Hero in his wrath^ his cheeks 
Flush'd with fresh fires and glow'd in tingling streaks; 
His breath by passion's force awhile restrain'd. 
Like a stopp'd current greater force regain'd ; 
So spoke> so look'd he^ every eye and ear 
Were fiat'd to view him, or were tum'd to hear. 

c2 
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** My fnends, you know me, you can witness all, 
'^ How urged by passion, I restrain my gall; 
** And every motive to revenge withstand— < 
** Save when I hear abused my native land. 

'' Is it not known, agreed, confirm*d, confess'd, 
'' That of all people, we are govem'd best ? 
'' We have the force of Monarchies; are free, 
'^ As the most proud Republicans can be \ 
*' And have those prudent counsels that arise 
** In grave and cautious Aristocracies ; 
'^ And live there those, in such all-glorious state, 
" Traitors protected in the land they hate? 
'' Rebels, still warring with the laws that give 
** To them subsistence? — ^Yes, such wretches live. 

'* Ours is a Church reform'd, and now no more 
'' Is aught for man to mend or to restore ; 
'''Tis pure in doctrines, 'tis correct in creeds, 
'' Has nought redundant, and it nothing needs j 
" No evil is therein — ^no wrinkle, spot, 
'' Stain, blame, or blemish : — I affirm there's not. 

'^ All this you know — ^now mark what once befell, 
'* With grief I bore it, and with shame I tell; 
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^' I was entrapp'd — jes, bo it came to pass^ 

" 'Mid heathen rebels^ a tumultuous class ; 

'' Each to his country bore a hellish mind^ 

" Each like his neighbour was of cursed kind ; 

" The land that nursed them> they blasphemed ; the 

laws> 
^' Their Sovereign's glory, and their Country's cause; 
*' And who their mouthy their master-fiend^ and who 
" Rebellion's Oracle ? Y ou, caitii^ you !" 

He spoke, and standing stretch'd his mighty arm. 
And fix'd the Man of Words, as by a charm. 

" How rared that Railer ! Sure some hellish power 
'^ Restrain'd my tongue in that delirious hour, 
'' Or I had hurl'd the shame and vengeance due 
" On him the guide of that infuriate crew ; 
'' But to mine eyes, such dreadful looks appeared, 
" Such mingled yell of lying words I heard, 
** That I conceived around were daemons all, 
'' And tiU I fled the house, I fear'd its fiilL 

" Oh I could our Country from our coasts expel 
" Such foes ! to nourish those who wish her well : 
" This her mild laws forbid, but we may still 
" From us eject them by our sovereign will ; 
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'^ This let us do." — He sald^ and tJien began 
A gentler feeling for the Silent Man ; 
£v'n in our Hero's* mighty soul arose 
A touch of pity for experienced woes ; 
But this was transienti and with angry eye 
He sternly look'd^ and paused for a reply. 

'Twas then the Man of many Words would speak — 
But^ in his trials had them all to seek : 
To find a friend he look'd the circle round. 
But joy or scorn in every feature found ; 
He sipp'd his wine, but in those times of dread 
Wine only adds confusion to the head ', 
In doubt he reason'd with himself — ** And how 
^' Harangue at night, if I be silent now?" 
From pride and praise received, he sought to draw 
Courage to speak, but still remain'd the awe ; 
One moment rose he with a forced disdain. 
And then abash'd, sunk sadly down again ; 
While in our Hero's glance he seem'd to read, 
*^ Slave and insurgent ! what hast thou to plead ?"— 

By desperation urged he now began : 
'^ I seek no fevour — I— the Rights of Man ! 
" Claim ; and I — ^nay ! — ^but give me leave— and I 
'^ Insist— a man — ^that is-— and in reply. 
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" I speak."— *— Alas ! each new attempt was vain : 
Confused he stood^ he sate^ he rose again ; 
At length he growFd defiance, sought the door. 
Cursed the whole synod, and was seen no more. 

" Laud we/' said Justice Bolt, '^ the Powers ahove ; 
" Thus could our speech the sturdiest foe remove." 
Exulting now he gain'd new strength of fame. 
And lost all feelings of defeat and shame. 

'^ He dared not strive, you witness'd— dared not lift 
" His voice, nor drive at his accursed drift : 
'^ So all shall tremble, wretches who oppose 
'^ Our Church or State — ^thus be it to our foes." 

He spoke, and, seated with his former air, 
Look'd his full self, and fill'd his ample chair; 
Took one full bumper to each favourite cause. 
And dwelt all night on politics and laws. 
With high applauding voice, that gain'd him high 
applause. 
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I did not take my 1mt« of him, but haf 
If cMt pretty thisgi to aay : ere I could tell him 
How I would thii^ of him* at certain houn. 
Such thought! and luchi-^ir ere I oould 
Give him that parthig kits, which I had Mt 
Betwixt two charming worda-«oomet in my flither.— 

Cymbeline, Act I. Scene 4. 



Grief hath changed me since you mw me last. 
And carefU houn with Ttane'i deftmned hand 
Have written itrange defeatures o^er my Ikce. 

Comedy of Errors, Act V. Scene 1. 



Ohl if thou be the same Bgean, speak. 
And qieak unto the same Emilia. 

Comedy of Errors, Act V, 



I ran it through, fy*n firom my boyish days 
To the Tery moment that she bad me tell it, 
Wherem I spake of most disastrous chances. 
Of moving aoddsnts, by ilood, and field ; 
Of being taken by th' insolent foe 
And sold to slavery. 

Othello, Act I. Scene 3. 



An old man, broken with the storms of £ste. 
Is come to lay his weary bones among you ; 
Give him a little earth for charity. 

Henry VIII. Act IV. Scene 2. 
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Minutely trace man's life ; year after year^ 
Through all his days let all his deeds ajqpear^ 
And then^ though some may in that life be strange^ 
Yet there appears no vast nor sudden change : 
The links that bind those rarious deeds are seeuj 
And no mysterious void is left between. 

But let these binding links be all destroy'd^ 
All that through years he suffer'd or enjoy'd ; 
Let that vast gap be made^ and then behold^- 
This was the youth, and he is thus when <AA ; 
Then we at once the work of Time survey. 
And in an instant see a life's decay; 
Pain mixt with pity in our bosoms rise. 
And sorrow takes new sadness from surprise. 

Beneath yon tree, observe an ancient Pair— 
A sleeping man ; a woman in her chair. 
Watching his looks with kind and pensive air ; 
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No wife^ nor sister she^ nor is the name 
Nor kindred of this friendly Pair tJie same ; 
Yet so allied are they^ that few can feel 
Her constant^ warm^ unwearied^ anxious zeal ; 
Their years and woes^ although they long have loved^ 
Keep their good name and conduct unreproved ; 
Thus life's small comforts they together share^ 
And while life lingers for the grave prepare. 

No other subjects on their spirits press^ 
Nor gain such int'rest as the past distress ; 
Grievous events that from the mem'ry drive 
Life's common cares, and those alone survive^ 
Mix with each thought, in every action share. 
Darken each dream, and blend with every prayer. 

To David Booth, his fourth and last-bom boy^ 
Allen his name, was more than common joy ; 
And as the child grew up, there seem'd in him 
A more than common life in every limb ; 
A strong and handsome stripling he became. 
And the gay spirit answer'd to the frame ; 
A lighter, happier lad was never seen. 
For ever easy, cheerful, or serene ; 
His early love he fix'd upon a fair 
And gentle Maid-— they were a handsome pair. 
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Tbey at an infant-scbool t<^ther play'd> 
Where the foundation of their lore was laid ; 
The boyish champion would his choice attend 
In every sport, in every fray defend. 
As prospects open'd and as life advanced^ 
They walked together^ they together danced; 
On all occasions, from their early years. 
They mix'd their joys and sorrows, hopes and fears ; 
Each heart was anxious, till it could impart 
Its daily feelings to its kindred heart; 
As years increased, unnumber'd petty wars 
Broke out between them; jealousies and jars; 
Causeless indeed^ and follow'd by a peace. 
That gave to love — growth, vigour, and increase. 
Whilst yet a boy, when other minds are void. 
Domestic thoughts young Allen's hours employ'd ; 
Judith in gaining hearts, had no concern. 
Rather intent the Matron's part to learn ; 
Thus early prudent and sedate they grew. 
While lovers, thoughtful — and though children^ true. 
To either parents not a day appeared. 
When with this love they might have interfered: 
Childish at first, they cared not to restrain ; 
And strong at last, they saw restriction vain ; 
Nor knew they when that passion to reprove—^ 
Now idle fondness^ now resistless love. 
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So while the WBters lise^ the children tread 
On the broad estuary's sandy bed ; 
But soon the channel fills, from side to side 
Comes danger rolling with the deep'ning tide; 
Yet none who saw the rapid current flow 
Could the first instant of that danger know. 

The Lovers waited till the time should come 
When they together could possess a home : 
In either house were men and maids unwed^ 
Hopes to be soothed^ and tempers to be led. 
Then Allen's mother of his favourite maid 
Spoke from the feelings of a mind afraid : 
'* Dress and amusements were her sole employ/' 
She said—*' entangling her deluded boy ;" 
And yet, in truth, a mother's jealous love 
Had much imagined and could little prove ; 
Judith had beauty«-*and if vain, was kind. 
Discreet, and mild, and had a serious mind. 

Dull was their prospect^-when the Lovers met. 
They said, we must not — dare not venture yet : 
*' Oh ! could I labour for thee," Allen cried, 
" Why should our friends be thus dissatisfied ? 
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*^ On my own ann I could depend, but they 

^* Still nrge obedience— must I yet obey ?" 

Poor Judith felt the grief, bat grieving begg;^d delay. 

At length a prospect came that seem'd to smile. 
And faintly woo them, from a Western Isle ; 
A kinsman there a widow's hand had gain'd, 
'^ Was old, was rich, and childless yet remain'd ; 
" Would some young Booth to his affisdrs attend, 
" And wait awhile, he might expect a friend," 
The elder brothers, who were not in lovie, 
Fear'd the false seas, unwilling to remove ; 
But the young Allen, an enamour'd boy^ 
Eager an independence to enjoy. 
Would through all perils seek it, — ^by the sea, — 
Through labour, danger, pain or slarery. 
The faithful Judith his design approved. 
For both were sanguine, they were young and loved. 
The mother's slow consent was then obtain'd ; 
The time arrived, to part alone remain'd : 
All things prepared, on the expected day 
Was seen the vessel anchor'd in the bay. 
From her would seamen in the evening come. 
To take th' advenf rous Allen from his home ; 
With his own friends the final day he pass'd. 
And every painful hour, except the last. 
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The grieving Father urged the cheerful gla88^ 
To make the moments xnth less sorrow^ pass ; 
Intent the Mother look'd upon her son^ 
And wish'd th* assent withdrawn^ the deed undone ; 
The younger Sister^ as he took his way> 
Hung on his coat^ and begged for more delay : 
But his own Judith call'd him to the shore> .. 
Whom he must meet^ for they might meet no more ; — 
And there he found her — ^faithfiil^ mournful^ true^ 
Weeping and waiting for a last adieu ! 
The ebbing tide had left the sand^ and there 
Moved with slow steps the melancholy pair : 
Sweet were the painful moments — but how sweety 
And without pain^ when they again should meet ! 
Now either spoke^ as hope and fear impress'd 
Each their alternate triumph in the breast. 

Distance alarm'd the Maid— she cried, '' 'Tis far !" 
And danger too—" it is a time of war : 
'' Then in those countries are diseases strange, 
. " And women igay, and men are prone to change; 
" What then may happen in a year, when things 
" Of vast importance every moment brings ! 
^'But hark ! an oar !" she cried, yet none appesu*'d — 
'Twas love's mistake, who fended what it fear'd; 
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And she continued — " Do, my Allen, keep 

*' Thy heart from evil, let thy passions sleep ; 

*' Believe it good, nay glorious, to prevail, 

'' And stand in safety where so many fail ; 

'^ And do not, Allen, or for shame, or pride, 

'^ Thy faith abjure, or thy prof^ion hide ; 

'' Can I believe his love will lasting prove, 

" Who has no reVrence for the God I love ? 

** I know thee well ! how good thou art and kind ; 

'^ But strong the passions that invade thy mind^— • 

'* Now, what to me hath Allen to commend ?"— 

'^ Upon my Mother," said the Youth, "attend; 

'^ Forget her spleen, and in my place appear, 

'^ Her love to me will make my Judith dear : 

" Oft I shall think, (such comfort lovers seek), 

" Who speaks of me, and fancy what they speak ; 

" Then write on all occasions, always dwell 

** On Hope's fair prospects, and be kind and well, 

" And ever choose the fondest, tenderest style." 

She answer'd, " No," but answer'd with a smile. 

" And now, my Judith, at so sad a time, 

" Forgive my fear, and caQ it not my crime ; 

'* When with our youthful neighbours 'tis thy chance 

'^ To meet in walks, the visit or the dance, 

" When every lad would on my lass attend, 

" Choose not a smooth designer for a friend ; 
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" That fawning Philip ! — nay, be not serere, 
'' A rival's hope must cause a loyer's fear." 

Displeased she felt, and might in her reply 
Have mix'd some anger, but the boat was nigh. 
Now truly heard ! — ^It soon was full in sight ;— 
Now the sad ferewell, and the long good-night; 
For, see ! — his friends come hastening to the beach. 
And now the gunwale is within the reach : 
*' AtUeu ! — ^ferewell ! — ^remember !*' — and what more 
Affection taught, was utter'd from the shore ! 
But Judith left them with a heavy heart. 
Took a last view, and went to weep apart ! 
And now his friends went slowly from the place. 
Where she stood still, the dashing oar to trace. 
Till all were silent !— ^for the Youth she pray'd. 
And softly then retum'd the weeping Maid. 

They parted, thus by hope and fortune led. 
And Judith's hours in pensive pleasure fled; 
But when retum'd the Youth ? — the Youth no more 
Retum'd exulting to his native shore ; 
But forty years were past, and then there came 
A worn-out man with withered limbs and lame. 
His mind oppress'd with woes, and bent with age his 
frame: 
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Yes ! old and grieved, and trembling with decay. 

Was Allen landing in bis native bay. 

Willing bis breatbless form sbould blend with kindred 

day. 
In an autumnal eve he left the beach. 
In such an eve he chanced the port to reach : 
He was alone ; he press'd the very place 
Of the sad parting, of the last embrace : 
There stood his parents, there retired the Maid, 
So fond, so tender, and so much afraid; 
And on that spot, through many a year, his mind 
Tum'd mournful back, half sinking, half resign'd. 

No one was present ; of its crew bereft, 
A single boat was in the billows left; 
Sent fnjm some anchored vessel in the bay, 
At the returning tide to sail away : 
O'er the black stem the moon-light softly play'd. 
The loosen'd fo^sail flapping in the shade; 
All silent else on shore ; but from the town 
A drowsy peal of distant bells came down : 
From the tall houses here imd there, a light 
Served some confused remembrance to excite : 
^* There," he observed, and new emotions felt, 
'^ Was my first home— and yonder Judith dwelt ; 

d2 
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** Dead f dead are all ! I long — I fear to know^" 
He said^ and walk'd impatient^ and yet slow. 

Sudden there broke upon his grief a noise 
Of merry tumult and of vulgar joys : 
Seamen returning to their ship^ were come^ 
With idle numbers straying from their home ; 
Allen among them mix'd^ and in the old 
Strove some familiar features to behold ; 
While ^cy aided memory : — ^'Man ! what cheer .>" 
A sailor cried ; *^ Art thou at anchor here ?" 
Faintly he answer'd^ and then tried to trace 
Some youthful features in some aged face : 
A swarthy matron he beheld, and thought 
She might unfold the very truths he sought : 
Confused and trembling, he the dame address'd : 
" The Booths ! yet live they ?" pausing and oppressed ; 
Then spake again : — *^ Is there no ancient man, 
'* David his name ? — assist me, if you can. — 
" Flemmings there were — and Judith, doth she live. J*" 
The woman gazed, nor could an answer give ; 
Yet wond'ring stood, and all were silent by. 
Feeling a strange and solemn sympathy. 
The woman musing said— <^' She knew fiill well 
** Where the old people came at last to dwell ; 
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*' They had a married daughter^ and a son^ 

'' But they were dead, and now remain'd not one." 

** Yes" said an elder, who had paused intent 
On days long past, " there was a sad event ; — 
'' One of these Booths — it was my mother's tale — 
" Here left his lass, I know not where to sail : 
'' She saw their parting, and ohserred the pain ; 
" But never came th' unhappy man again :" 
" The ship was captured" — ^Allen meekly said^ 
'' And what hecame of the forsaken Maid ?" 
The woman answered : '^ I remember now, 
'^ She used to tell the lasses of her vow, 
'^ And of her lover's loss, and I have seen 
'^ The gayest hearts grow sad where she has been ; 
'^ Yet in her grief she married, and was made 
" Slave to a wretch, whom meekly she obey'd 
^' And early buried — but I know no more. 
'^ And hark ! our friends are hast'ning to the shore." 

Allen soon found a lodging in the town. 
And walk'd a man unnoticed up and down. 
This house, and this, he knew, and thought a fiice 
He sometimes could among a number trace : 
, Of names remember'd there remain'd a few. 
But of no favourites, and the rest were new ; 
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A merchant's wealth, when Allen went to ses^ 
Was reckon'd boundless.— Could he living be ? 
Or lived his son ? for one he had, the heir 
To a vast business, and a fortune fair. 
No ! but that heir's poor widow, from her shed. 
With crutches went to take her dole of bread : 
There was a friend whom he had left a boy. 
With hope to sail the Master of a Hoy; 
Him, after many a stormy day, he found 
With his great wish, his life's whole purpose, crown'd. 
This Hoy's proud Captain look'd in Allen's fece, — 
'* Yours is, my friend," said he, " a woful case ; 
<f We cannot all succeed ; I now command 
'^ The Betsy sloop, and am not much at land ; 
'^ But when we meet, you shall your story teD . 
" Of foreign parts — I bid you now ferewell !" 

Allen so long had left his native shore. 
He saw but few whom he had seen before; 
The older people, as they met him, cast 
A pitying look, oft speaking as they pass'd — 
** The Man is Allen Booth, and it appears 
^^ He dwelt among us in his early years ; 
^^ We see the name engraved upon the stones, 
'* Where this poor wanderer means to lay his bones." 
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Thus where he liyed and loved — unhappy change !— 
He seems a stranger^ and finds a]l are strange. 

But now a Widow> in a village near^ 
Chanced of the melancholy man to hear ; 
Old as she was^ to Judith's bosom came 
Some strong emotions at the well-known name; 
He was her much-loved Allen, she had stay'd 
Ten troubled years, a sad afflicted maid; 
Then was she wedded, of his death assured. 
And much of mis'ry in her lot endured ; 
Her husband died ; her children sought their bread 
In various places, and to her were dead. 
The once fond Lovers met ; not grief nor age. 
Sickness or pain, their hearts could disengage : 
Each had immediate confidence ; a friend 
Both now beheld, on whom they might depend : 
*' Now is there one to whom I can express 
*^ My nature's weakness and my soul's distress." 
Allen look'd up, and with impatient heart — 
*^ Let me not lose thee — never let us part : 
" So Heaven this comfort to my sufferings give, 
^' It is not all distress to think and live/' 
Thus Allen spoke — ^for time had not removed 
The charms attach'd to one so fondly loved ; 
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Who with more healthy the mistress of their cot. 
Labours to soothe the evils of his lot. 
To her, to her alone, his Farious fate. 
At yarious times, 'tis comfort to relate ; 
And yet his sorrow — she too loves to hear 
What wrings her bosom, and compels the tear. 

First he related how he left the shore, 
Alarm'd with fears that they should meet no more : 
Then, ere the ship had reach'd her purposed course. 
They met and yielded to the Spanish force ; 
Then 'cross th' Atlantic seas they bore their prey. 
Who grieving landed from their sultry bay ; 
And marching many a burning league, he found 
Himself a slave upon a minor's ground : 
There a good priest his native language spoke. 
And gave some ease to his tormenting yoke ; 
Kindly advanced him in his master's grace. 
And he was stationed in 'an easier place: 
There, hopeless ever to escape the land. 
He to a Spanish maiden gave his hand ; 
In cottage shelter'd from the blaze of day 
He saw his happy infants round him play ; 
Where summer shadows, made by lofty trees. 
Waved o'er his seat, and sooth'd his reveries ; 
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E'en then he thought of England^ nor could sigh. 

But his fond Isabel demanded, '' Why ?" 

Grieved by the story, she the sigh repaid. 

And wept in pity for the English Maid : 

Thus twenty years were pass'd, and pass'd his views 

Of further bliss, for he had wealth to lose : 

His friend now dead, some foe had dared to paint 

*' His fEuth as tainted : he his spouse would taint ; 

'^ Make all his children infidels, and found 

^* An English Heresy on Christian ground." 

" Whilst I was poor," said Allen, " none would care 
" What my poor notions of religion were ; 
*' None ask'd me whom I worshipped, how I pray'd, 
*' If due obedience to the laws were paid : 
'' My good adviser taught me to be still, 
" Nor to make converts had I power or will. 
'^ I preached qo foreign doctrine to my wife, 
" And never mentioned Luther in my life ; 
^' I, all they said, say what they would, allowed, 
^^ And when the fathers bade me bow, I bow'd, 
" Their forms I foUow'd, whether well or sick, 
^^ And was a most obedient Catholic. 
" But I had money, and these pastors found 
'* My notions vague, heretical, unsound : 
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^^ A wicked book they seized ; the very Turk 
'^ Could not have read a more pemidous work ; 
" To me pernicious^ who if it were good 
^^ Or evil questioned not^ nor understood : 
'' Oh ! had I little but the book possess'd, 
'^ I might have read it> and enjoy'd my rest." 

Alas ! poor Allen, through his wealth was seen 
Crimes that by poverty conceal'd had been : 
Faults that in dusty pictures rest unknown 
Are in an instant through the yarnish shown. 

He told their cruel mercy; how at last. 
In Christian kindness for the merits past. 
They spared his forfeit life, but bade him fly. 
Or for his crime and contumacy die ; 
Fly from all scenes, all objects of delight : 
His wife, his children, weeping in his sight. 
All urging him to flee, he fled, and cursed his flight. 

He next related how he found a way, 
Guideless. and grieving, to Campeachy Bay : 
There in the woods he wrought, and there, among 
Some laVring seamen, heard his native tongue : 
The sound, one moment, broke upon his pain 
With joyful force ; he longed to hear again : 
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Again he heard ; he seized an offer'd hand> 
'^ And when beheld you last our native land ?" 
He cry'd, " and in what county ? quickly say"— 
The seamen answer'd — strangers all were they ; 
One only at his native port had been ; 
He> landing once, the quay and church had seen. 
For that esteem'd; but nothing more he knew. 
Still more to know, would Allen join the crew. 
Sail where they sail'd, and, many a peril past. 
They at his kinsman's isle their anchor cast ; 
But him they found not, nor could one relate 
Aught of his will, his wish, or his estate. 
This grieved not Allen ; then again he sail'd 
For England's coast, again his fate prevail'd : 
War raged, and he, an active man and strong. 
Was soon impress'd, and served his country long. 
By various shores he pass'd, on various seas. 
Never so happy as when void of ease. — 
And then he told how in a calm distress'd. 
Day after day his soul was sick of rest ; 
When, as a log upon the deep they stood. 
Then roved his spirit to the inland wood ; • 
Till, while awake, he dream'd, that on the seas 
Were his loved home, the hill, the stream, the tre^s: 
He gazed, he pointed to the scbnes : — " There stand 
" My wife, my children, 'tis my lovely land ; 
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'' See ! there my dwellings— oh ! delicious scene 
'^ Of iny best life — ^unhand me— are ye men ?" 

And thus the frenzy ruled him^ till the wind 
Brush'd the fond pictures from the stagnant mind. 

He told of bloody fights> and how at length 
The rage of battle gare his spirits strength : 
'Twas in the Indian seas his limb he lost> 
And he was left half-dead upon the coast ; 
But living gain'd^ 'mid rich aspiring men, 
A fair subsistence by his ready pen. 
'^ Thus/' he continued, '^ pass'd unvaried years, 
*' Without events producing hopes or fears." 
Augmented pay procured him decent 'wealth. 
But years advancing undermined his health ; 
Then oft-times in delightful dream he flew 
To England's shore, and scenes his childhood knew : 
He saw his parents, saw his fav'rite Maid, 
No feature wrinkled, not a dbarm decay'd; 
And thus excited, in his bosom rose 
A wish so strong, it baffled his repose ; 
Anxious he felt on English earth to lie ; 
To view his native soil, and there to die. 
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He then described the gfloom^ the dread he found. 
When first he landed on the chosen ground. 
Where undefined was all he hoped and fear'd. 
And how confused and troubled all appeared ; 
His thoughts in past and present scenes employ'd. 
All views in future blighted and destrpy'd : 
His were a medley of bewild'ring themes. 
Sad as realities, and wild as dreams. 

Here his relation closes, but his mind 
Flies back again some resting-place to find ; 
Thus silent, musing through the day, he sees 
His children sporting by those lofty trees. 
Their mother singing in the shady scene. 
Where the fresh springs burst o'er the lively green ;— 
So strong his eager i^cy, he aifrights 
The futhful widow by its powerful flights ; 
For what disturbs him he aloud will tell. 
And cry — " Tis she, my wife !, my Isabel ! 
" Where are my children ?*' — ^Judith grieves to hear 
How the soul works in sorrows so severe ; 
^ Assiduous all his wishes to attend, . 
Deprived of much, he yet may boast a friend ; 
Watch'd by her care, in sleep, his spirit takes 
Its flight, and watchful finds her when he wakes. 
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'Tis now her office ; her attention see ! 
While her friend sleeps beneath that shading tree^ 
Careful^ she guards him from the glowing heat^ 
And pensire muses at her Allen's feet. 

And where is he ? Ah! doubtless in those scenes 
Of his best days« amid the vivid greens^ 
Fresh with unnumber'd rills, where ev'ry gale 
Breathes the rich fragrance of the neighb'ring vale ; 
Smiles i^ot his wife, and listens as there comes 
The night-bird's music from the thick'ning glooms ? 
And as he sits with all these treasures nigh. 
Blaze not with fairy light the phosphor-fly. 
When like a sparkling gem it wheels iUumin'd by ? 
This is the joy that now so plainly speaks 
In the warm transient flushing of his cheeks; 
For he is listening to the fancied noise 
Of his own children, eager in their joys : 
All this he feels, a dream's delusive bliss 
Gives the expression, and th^ glow like this. 
And now his Judith lays her knitting by. 
These strong emotions in her friend to spy; 
For she can fiilly of their nature dee m - 
But see ! he breaks the long-protracted theme. 
And wakes and cries—" My God ! 'twas but a dream." 
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Pauee then. 
And weigh thy value with an even hand ; 
If thou beest rated by thy estimation. 
Thou dost deserve enough. 

Merchant of Venice, Act II. Scene?* 



> I will not do them wrong to mistrust afay, I will do myself 
the right to trust none; and the fine is (for which I may go the finer), I 
will live a bachelor. 

Much Ado about Nothing, Act I. Scene 3. 



Throw physic to the dogs. 111 none of it. 

Macbeth, Act V. Scene .1. 



His promises are, as he then was, mighty; 
And his performance, as he now is, nothing. 

Henry Eighth, Act IV. Scene ^. 
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GwYN was a Farmer^ idiom the fimners all^ 
Who dwelt around^ the Gentleman would call ; 
Whether in pure humility or pride. 
They only knew, and they would not decide. 

Far difTrent he from that dull plodding tribe. 
Whom it was his amusement to describe; 
.Creatures no more enliven'd than a clod. 
But treading still as their dull fathers trod ; 
Who lived in times when not a man had seen 
Com sown by Drill, or thresh'd by a Machine : 
He was of those whose skill assigns the prize 
For creatures fed in Pens, and Stalls, and Sties ; 
And who, in places where. Improvers meet. 
To fill the land with fetness, had a seat ; , 
Who in large mansions live like petty kings^ 
And speak of Farms but as amusing things; 
Who plans encourage, and who journals keep. 
And talk with lords about a breed of sheep. 
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Two are the species in this genus known ; 
One> who is rich in his profession grown. 
Who yearly finds his ample stores increase^ 
From fortune's favours and a favouring lease ; 
Who rides his hunter^ who his house adorns ; 
Who drinks his wine^ and his disbursements scorns ; 
Who freely lives, and loves to show he can — 
This is the Farmer made the Gentleman. 

The second species from the world is sent. 
Tired with its strife, or with his wealth content; 
In books and men beyond the former read. 
To Farming solely by a passion led. 
Or by a fashion ; curious in his land ; 
Now planning much, now changing what he plann'd; 
Pleased by each trial, not by failures vext, . 
And ever certain to succeed the next; 
Quick to resolve, and easy to persuade-*- 
This is the Gentleman, a Farmer made. 

Gwyn was of these ; he from the world withdrew 
Early in life, his reasons known to few; 
Some disappointment said, some pure good sense. 
The love of land, the press of indolence ; 
His fortune known, and coming to retire. 
If not a Farmer, men had call'd him 'Squire. 



d by Google 



TALE III* THB GBNTLBIIAN FARMBR. 51 

Forty and fire his years, no child or wife 
Cross'd the still tenour of his chosen life ; 
Much land he purchased, planted far around. 
And let some portions of superfluous ground 
To farmers near him, not displeased to say, 
" My tenants," nor '' our worthy landlord," they. 



Fix'd in his farm, he soon display'd his sldU 
In small-boned Lambs, the Horse-hoe, and the Drill ; 
From these he rose to themes of nobler kind. 
And show'd the riches of a fertile mind ; 
To all around their visits he repaid. 
And thus his mansion and himself display'd. 
His rooms were stately, rather fine than neat. 
And guests politely call'd his house a Seat ; 
At much expense was each apartment graced. 
His taste was gorgtous, but it still was taste ; 
In full festoons tiie crimson curtains fell. 
The sofas rose in bold elastic swell ; 
Mirrors in gilded frames display'd the tints 
Of glowing carpets and of coloured prints ; 
The weary eye saiw every object shine. 
And all was costly, fiemciful, and fine. 

As with kis friends he pass'd the sociai hours> 
His generous spirit soorn'd to hide its powers ; 

E 2 
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Powers uaexpected^ for his eye and air 

Gave no sure signs that eloquence was there ; 

Oft he began with sudden fire and force^ 

As loth to lose occasion for discourse -, 

Some, 'tis observed^ who feel a wish to speak. 

Will a due place for introduction seek ; 

On to their purpose step by step they steal. 

And all their way, by certain signals, feel ; 

Others plunge in at once, and never heed 

Whose turn they take, whose purpose they impede } 

Resolved to shine, they hasten to begin. 

Of ending thoughtless-— and of these was Gwyn. 

And thus he spake*-- 

— — " It grieves roe to the soul, 
'' To see how Man submits to Man's control ; 
'' How overpowered and shackled minds are led 
'' In vulgar tracks, and to submission bred ; 
" The coward never on himself relies, 
*' But to an equal for assistance flies ; 
" Man yields to custom as he bows to fate,. 
'' In all things ruled— mind, body, and estate ; 
'^ In pain, in sickness, we for cure apply 
"To them we know not, and we know not why ; 
'* But that the creature has some jargon read, 
** And got some Scotchman's system in his head; 
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*^ Some grave impostor^ who will health insure, 
*^ Long as your patience or your wealth endure \ 
^* But mark them well^ the pale and sickly crew, 
" They have not health, and can they give it you ? 
** These solemn cheats their various methods choose; 
*^ A system fires them, as a bard his muse : 
'* Hence wordy wars arise ; the leam'd divide, 
'^ And groaning patients curse each erring guide. 

*' Next, our affairs are govem'd, buy or sdl, 
'^ Upon the deed the Law must fix its spell ; 
** Whether we hire or let, we must have still ^ 
*^ The dubious aid of an attorney's skill ; 
'' They take a part in every tnan*s affairs, 
*^ And in all business some concern is theirs ; 
'' Because mankind in ways prescribed are found, 
'' Like flocks that follow on a beaten ground, 
** Each abject nature in the way proceeds, 
'^ That now to shearing, now to slaughter leads. 

'^ Should you offend, though meaning no offence, 
■^^ You have no safety in your innocence ; 
^' The statute broken then is placed in view, 
" And men must pay for crimes they never knew: 
'' AVho would by law regain his plunder'd store, 
'' Would pick up Men mierc'ry from the floor; 
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'* If he pursue it, here and there it slides^ 
'* He would collect it, but it more divides; 
^' This part and this he stops, but still in vain, 
** It slips aside, and breaks in parts again ; 
^' Till, after time spid pains, and care and cost, 
** He finds his labour and his object lost. 

** But most it grieves me, (friends alone are round), 
'^ To see a man in priestly fetters bound; 
" Guides to the Soul, these Friends of Heaven 

contrive, 
** Long as man lives, to keep his fears alive ; 
'^ Soon as an infant breathes, their rites begin ; 
*^ Who knows not sinning, must.be freed from, sin ; 
" Who needs no bond, must yet engage in vows; 
'' Who has no judgment, must a creed espouse : 
'^ Advanced in life, our boys are bound by rules, 
'^ Are catechised in churches, cloisters, schooli^ 
'^ And tndn'd in thraldom to be fit for tools : 
" The youth grown up, he now a partner needs, 
'' And lo ! a Priest, as soon as he succeeds. 
'^ What man of sense can marriage-rites approve? 
" What man of spirit can be bound to love ? 
'' Forced to be kind ! compell'd to be sincere ! 
(' Do chains and fetters make companions dear ? 
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'' Pris'ners indeed we bind ; but though the bond 
** May keep them safe^ it does not make them foftd; 
'^ The ring, the yow, the witness, licence, prayors, 
'^ All parties known ! made public all affairs ! 
'^ Such forms men suffer, and from these they date 
*' A deed of love begun with all they hate : 
^* Absurd ! that none the beaten road should shun^ 
" But lore to do what other dupes have dqne. 

*^ Well, now your Priest has made you one of 
tWain^ 
** Look you for rest? Alas ! you look in vain. 
*^ If sick, he comes ; you cannot die in peace, 
'' Till he attends to witness your release ; 
" To vex your soul, and urge you to confess 
'^ The sins you feel, rememberj or can guess : 
*' Nay, when departed, to your grave he goes, 
'^ But there indeed he hurts not your repose. 

'^ Such are our burthens; part we must sustain, 
" But need not link new grievance to the chain : 
'^ Yet nsen like idiots will their frames surround 
^^ With these vile shackles, nor ccmfess they're bound : 
^' In all that most confines them they confide, 
" Their slavery boast, and make tk^r bonds their 
pride ; 
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" fi'en as the pressure galls them^ tbey declare^ 
'' (Good souls !) how happy and how free they are ! 
'' As madmen, pointing round their wretched cells, 
" Cry, ' Lo ! the palace where our honour dwells.' 

" Such is our state : but I resolve to live . 
'^ By rules my reason and my feelings give ; 
" No legal guards shall keep enthrall'd my mind, 
'' No slaves command me, and no teachers blind. 

" Tempted by sins, let me their strength defy, 
^' But have no second in a surplice by ; 
** No bottle-holder, with officious aid, 
'' To comfort conscience, weaken'd and afraid : 
" Then if I yield, my frailty is not known ; 
" And, if I stand, the glory is my own. 

"When Truth and Reason are our friends. We 
seem 
" Alive ! awake !-— the superstitious dream. 

" Oh ! then, ^r Truth, for thee alone I seek, 
*' Friend to the wise, supporter of the weak ; 
'^ From thee we learn whate er is right and just ; 
'* Forms to despise, professions to distrust ; 
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" Creeds to reject^ pretensions to deride> 
" And, following thee, to follow none beside." 

Such was the speech ; it struck upon the ear 
Like sudden thunder, none expect to hear. 
He saw men's wonder with a manly pride. 
And gravely smiled at guest electrified ; 
" A Farmer this !" they said, " Oh ! let him seek 
'' That place where he may for his country speak ; 
" On some great question to harangue for hours, 
^' While speakers hearing, envy nobler powers !" 

Wisdom like this, as all things rich and rare. 
Must be- acquired with pains, and kept with care ; 
In books he sought it, which his friends might view. 
When their kind host the guarding curtain drew. 
There were historic works for graver hours. 
And lighter verse, to spur the languid powers ; 
There metaphysics, logic there had place ; 
But of devotion not a single trace — 
Save what is taught in Gibbon's florid page. 
And other guides of this inquiring age ; 
There Hume appear'd, and near, a splendid book 
Composed by Gay's good Lord of Bolingbroke : 
With these were mix'd the light, the free, the vain. 
And from a comer peep'd the sage Tom Paine : 
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Here four neat volumes Chesterfield were named> 
For manners much and easy morals famed ; 
With chaste Memoirs of Females^ to be read 
When deeper studies had confused the head. 

Such his resources; treasures where he ssought 
For daily knowledge till his mind was fraught : 
Then when his friends were present, for their use 
He woiild the riches he had stored produce ; 
He found his lamp bum clearer, when each day 
He drew for all he purposed to display : 
For these occasions, forth his knowledge sprung. 
As mustard quickens on a bed of dung ; 
All was prepared, and guests allow'd the praise. 
For what they saw he could so quickly raise. 

Such this new friend'; and when the year came 
round, 
The same impressire, reasoning sage was found : 
Then, too, was seen the pleasant mansion graced 
With a fair Damsel — ^his no vulgar taste ; 
The neat Rebecca — sly, observant, still ; 
Watching his eye, and waiting on his will ; 
Simple yet smart her dress, her manners meek. 
Her smiles spoke for her, she would seldom speak : 
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But watch'd each look> each meaning to detect. 
And (pleased with notice) felt for all neglect. 

With her lived Gwyn a sweet harmonious life. 
Who, forms excepted, was a charming wife : 
The wives indeed, so made by vulgar law. 
Affected scorn, and censured what they saw; 
And what they saw not, fancied ; said 'twas sin. 
And took no notice of the wife of Gwyn : 
But he despised their rudeness, and would prove 
Theirs was compulsion and distrust, not love ; 
'' Fools as they were ! could they conceive that rings 
*' And parsons' blessings were substantial things?" 
They answered " Yes ;" while he contemptuous spoke 
Of the low notions held by simple folk ; 
Yet, strange that anger in a man so wise. 
Should from the notions of these fools arise ; 
Can they so vex us, whom we so despise ? 

Brave as he was, our hero felt a dread 
Lest those who saw him kind should think him led ; 
If to his bosom fear a visit paid. 
It was, lest he should be supposed afraid : 
Hence sprang his orders ; not that he desired 
The things when done : obedience he required ; 
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And thns, to prove his absolute command^ 
Ruled ereiy heart> and moved each subject hand« 
Assent he ask'd for every word and whim^ 
To prove that he alone was king qfkhiu 

The still Rebecca, who her station knew. 
With ease resign'd the honours not her due ; 
Well pleased, she saw that men her board would grace. 
And wish'd not there to see a female face ;. 
When by her lover she his spouse was styled. 
Polite she thought it, and demurely smiled; 
But when he wanted wives and maidens round. 
So to regard her, she grew grave, and frown'd ; 
And sometimes whisper'd — " Why should you respect 
*' These people's notions, yet their forms reject ?" 

Gwyn, though from marriage bond and fetter free, 
' Still felt abridgment in his liberty ; 
Something of hesitation he betra/d. 
And in her presence thought of what he said. 
Thus fair Rebecca, though she walk'd astray. 
His creed rejecting, judged it right to pray ; 
To be at church, to sit with serious looks. 
To read her Bible and her Sunday-books : 
She hated all those new and daring themes. 
And call'd his free conjectures, " Devil's Dreams :" 
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She honour'd still the Priesthood in her M, 
And daim'd respect and reverence for them all ; 
Caird them " Of sin's destructive power the foes, 
'' And not such blockheads as he might suppose." 
Gwyn to his friends would smile> and sometimes say, 
" 'Tis a kind fool, why vex her in her way ?" 
Her way' she took, and still had more in view. 
For she contrived that he should take it too. 
The daring freedom of his soul, 'twas plain^ 
In part was lost in a divided reign; 
A king and queen, who yet in prudence sway'd 
Their peaceful state^ and were in turn obey'd. 

Yet such our fate, that when we plan the best. 
Something arises to disturb our rest : 
For though in spirits high, in body strongs 
Gwyn something felt — ^he knew not what — ^was wrong ; 
He wish'd to know, for he believed the things 
If unremoved, would other evil bring: 
'^ She must perceive, of late he could not eat^ 
'' And when he walk'd, he trembled on his feet : 
** He had forebodings, and he seem'd as one 
'^ Stopp'd on the road, or threaten'd by a dun ; 
" He could not live, and yet, should he apply 
** To those physicians — ^he must sooner die." 
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The mild Rebecca heard with some disdiuD^ 
And some distress^ her friend and lord complain: 
His death she fear'd not^ bat had painful doubt 
What his distemper'd nerves might bring about ; 
With power like hers she dreaded an ally> 
And yet there was a person in her eye ; — 
She thought, debated, fix'd— ^' Alas !" she said, 
" A case like yours must be no more delay'd : 
" You hate these doctors : well ! but were a Friend 
*' And Doctor one, your fears would have an end : 
^' My cousin MoUet — Scotland holds him now — 
" Is above all men skilful, all allow ; 
" Of late a Doctor, and within a while 
'^ He means to settle in this favoured isle ; 
" Should he attend you, with his skill profound, 
'' You must be safe^ and shortly would be sound." 

When men in health against Physicians rail. 
They should consider that their nerves may fail ; 
Who calls a Lawyer rogue, may find, too late. 
On one of these depends his whole estate : 
Nay, when the world can nothing more produce. 
The Priest, th' insulted Priest, may have his use; 
Ease, health, and comfort, lift a man so high. 
These powers are dwarfs that he can scarcely spy; 
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Pain^ sickness^ languor, keep a man so low. 
That these neglected dwarfs to giants grow. 
Happy is he who through the medium sees 
Of clear good sense— but Gwyn was not of these. 

He heard and he rejoiced : " Ah ! let him come, 
'' And tilLhe fixes, make my house his home." 
Home came the Doctor — ^he was much admired; 
He told the patient what his case required ; 
His hours for sleep, his time to eat and drink. 
When he should ride, read, rest, compose, or think. 
Thus join'd peculiar skill and art profound. 
To make th^ fancy-sick no more than fancy-sound. 

With such attention, who could long be ill ? 
Returning health proclaimed the Doctor's skill. 
Presents and praises from a grateful heart 
Were freely offer'd on the patient's part ; 
In high repute the Doctor seem'd to stand. 
But still had got no footing in the land ; 
And, as he saw the seat was rich and fair. 
He felt disposed to fix his station there : 
To gain his purpose he perform'd the part 
Of a good actor, and prepared to start ; 
Not like a traveller in a day serene. 
When th^ sun shone and when the roads were clean ; 
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Not like the pilgrim, when the morning' grey. 
The ruddy eve succeeding, sends his way ; 
But in a season when the sharp east wind 
Had all its influence on a nervous mind ; 
When past the parlour's front it fiercely blew. 
And Gwyn sat pitjring every bird that flew. 
This strange Physician said — " Adieu ! acUeu ! 
''Farewell! — Heaven bless you! — if you should—^ 

but no, 
" You need not fear — ^farewell ! *tis time to go." 

The Doctor spoke ; and as the Patient heard. 
His old disorders (dreadful train !) appeared; 
'' He felt the tingling tremor, and the stress 
'' Upon his nerves that he could not express; 
*' Should his good friend forsake him, he perhaps 
'' Might meet his deaths and surely a relapse." 

*' So, as the Doctor seem'd intent to part. 
He cried in terror — '' Oh ! be where thou art : 
*' Come, thou art young, and unengaged ; oh ! come, 
*' Make me thy friend, give comfort to mine home ; 
'' I have now symptoms that require thine aid, 
" Do, Doctor, stay" — ^th' obliging Doctor stay'd. 
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Thus Gwyn was happy; he had now a friend^ 
And a meek spouse on whom he could depend : 
But now possessed of male and female guide, 
Divided power he thus must subdivide: 
In earlier days he rode, or sat at ease 
Reclined, and having but himself to please; 
Now if he would a favorite nag bestride. 
He sought permission-— '^ Doctor, may I ride?" 
(Rebecca's eye her sovereign pleasure told)-— 
*^ I think you may, but g^uarded from the cold, 
^' Ride forty minutes." — Free and happy soul 1 
He scom'd submission, and a man's control ; 
But where such friends in every care unite 
All for his good, obedience is delight. 

Now Gwyn a Sultan bade affidrs adieu. 
Led and assisted by the faithful two ; 
The favourite fair, Rebecca, near him sat. 
And whisper'd whom to love, assist, or hate ; 
While the chief Vizier eased his lord of cares. 
And bore himself the burden of affidrs : 
No dangers could from such alliance flow. 
But from that law, that changes all below. 

VOL. I. P 
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When wintry winds with leaves bestrewed the 
ground. 
And men were coughing all the village round ; 
When public papers of invasion told. 
Diseases, famines, perils new and old ; 
When philosophic writers fail'd to dear 
The mind of gloom, and lighter works to cheer ; 
Then came fresh terrors on our Hero's mind — 
Fears unforeseen, and feelings undefined. 

^' In outward ills," he cried, " I rest assured 
'' Of my friend's aid ; they will in time be cured ; 
*' But can his art subdue, resist, control 
.'' These inward griefs and troubles of the soul ? 
'^ Oh ! my Rebecca ! my disorder'd mind, 
'' No help in study, none in thought can find;. 
" What must I do, Rebecca?" She proposed 
The Parish-Guide; but what could be disclosed 
To a proud Priest? — ''No! him have I defied, 
'' Insulted, slighted — shall he be my guide ? 
'' But one there is, and if report be .just, 
" A wise good man, whom I may safely trust ; 
'' Who goes from house to house, from ear to ear, 
'' To make his truths, his Gospel truths, appear ; 
'' True if indeed they be, 'tis time that I should heu* : 
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" Send for that man; and if report be just, 
'' I^ like Cornelius, will the teacher trust; 
'' But if deceiver, I the vile deceit 
" Shall soon discover, and discharge the cheat." 

To Doctor Mollet was the grief confess'd. 
While Gwyn the freedom of his mind express'd ; 
Yet own'd it was to ills and errors prone. 
And he for guilt and frailty must atone. 
**^My books, perhaps," the wav'ring mortal cried, 
*' Like men deceive — I would be satisfied ; 
'^ And to my soul the pious man may bring 
" Comfort and light— do let me try the tiding." 

The cousins met, what pass'd with Gwyn was told : 
^' Alas r the Doctor said, ^^how hard to hold 
'^ These easy minds, where all impressions made 
*' At first sink deeply, and then quickly fade ; 
'' For while so strong these new-bom fancies reign, 
** We must divert them, to oppose is vain : 
^' You see him valiant now, he scorns to heed 
" The bigot's threat'nings or the zealot's creed ; 
^' Shook by a dream, he neiLt for truth receives 
*^ What frenzy teaches, and what fear believes ; 
^' And this will place him in the power of one 
*' Whom we must seek, because we cannot shun." 
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Wisp had been ostler at a busy inn^ 
Where he beheld and grew in dread of sin ; 
Then to a Baptists' Meeting foand his way^ 
Became a convert^ and was taught to pray ; 
Then preach'd; and being earnest and sincere. 
Brought other sinners to religious fear : 
Together grew his influence and his fame. 
Till our dejected Hero heard his name : 
His little filings were a grain of pride. 
Raised by the numbers he presumed to guide : 
A love of presents, and of lofty praise 
For his meek spirit and his humble ways ; 
But though this spirit would on flattery feed. 
No praise could blind him and no arts mislead : — 
To him the Doctor made the wishes known 
Of his good Patron, but conoeal'd his own ; 
He of all teachers had distrust and doubt. 
And was reserved in what he came about ; 
Though on a plain and simple message sent. 
He had a secret and a bold intent : 
Their minds at first were deeply veil'd ; disguise 
Form'd the slow speech, and op*d the eager eyes ; 
Till by degrees sufficient light was thrown 
On every view, and all the business shown. 
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Wisp^ as a skilful guide who led the blind. 

Had powers to rule and awe the vapourish mind; 

But not the changeful will, the wavering fear to bind : 

And should his conscience give him leave to dwell 

With Gwyn, and every rival power expel, 

(A dubious point), yet he, with every care. 

Might soon the lot of the rejected share ; 

And other Wisps be found like him to reign. 

And then be thrown upon the world again : 

He thought it prudent then, and felt it just. 

The present guides of his new Friend to trust ; 

True, he conceived, to touch the harder heart 

Of the cool Doctor, was beyond his art ; 

But mild Rebecca he could surely sway. 

While Gwyn would follow where she led the way : 

So to do good, (and why a duty shun. 

Because rewarded for the good when done ?) 

He with his Friends would join in all they plann'd. 

Save when his faith or feelings should withstand ; 

There he must rest, sole judge of his affairs. 

While they might rule exclusively in theirs. 

When Gwyn his message to the Teacher sent. 
He fear'd his Friends would show their discontent ; 
And prudent seem'd it to th' attendant pair. 
Not all at once to «how an aspect fair : 
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On Wisp they seem'd to look with jealous eye. 
And fair Rebecca was demure and shy; 
But by degrees the Teacher's worth they knew. 
And were so kind, they seem'd converted too. 

Wisp took occasion to the Nymph to say, 
'* You must be married : will you name the day ?" 
She smiled, — '"'Tis well; but should he not comply, 
" Is it quite sarfe th' experiment to try ?"— 
*' My child," the Teacher said, ''who feels remorse, 
^' (And feels not he ?) must wish relief of course 3 
*' And can he find it, while he fears the crime ?— 
" You must be married ; will you name the time ?" 

Glad was the Patron as a man could be. 
Yet marvelVd too, to find his guides agree ; 
'' But what the cauise ?" he cried ; " 'tis genuine love 
for me." 

Each found his part, and let one act describe 
The powers and honours of th' accordant tribe :— 
A man for favour to the mansion speeds. 
And cons his threefold task as he proceeds; 
To Teacher Wisp he bows with humWe air. 
And begs his interest for a barn's repair ; 
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Then for the Doctor he inquires^ who loves 
To hear applause for what his skill improves^ 
And gives for praise^ assent^— «nd to the Fair 
He brings of pullets a delicious pair ; 
Thus sees a peasant with discernment nice, 
A love of power, conceit, and avarice. 

Lo ! now the change complete : the convert Gwyn 
Has sold his books, and has renounced his sin ; 
MoUet his body orders. Wisp his soul. 
And o'er his purse the Lady takes control ; 
No friends beside he needs, and none attend— 
Soul, Body, and Estate, has each a friend ; 
And fair Rebecca leads a virtuous life-— 
She rules a Mistress, and she reigns a Wife. 
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PROCRASTINATION. 

Heaven witnen 
I have been to you erer true end humble. 

Henry VIII. Act 11. Scene 4. 



OenUe lady. 
When first I did impart my love to you, 
I fteely told you aU the wealth I had. 

Merdiant of Venice, Act III. Scene 9. 



The fittal time 
Cuts offaU^oeremooies and vowt of love. 
And ample interchange of tweet discourse. 
Which BO long sundered friends should dwdl upon. 

Richard III. Act V. Scene S. 



I know thee not, old Man ; ftJl to thy prayers. 

2 Henry IV. Act V. Scene 5. 



Earewell, 
Thou pure impiety, thou impious purity. 
For thee I'll lock up aU the gates of love. 

Much Ado about Nothing, Act IV. Scene e. 
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Love will expire, the gay, the happy dream 
Will turn to scorn, indiflfrence, or esteem : 
Some favour'd pairs, in this exchange, are blest. 
Nor sigh for raptures in a state of rest ; 
Others, ill matched, with minds unpair'd, repent 
At once the deed, and know no more content ; 
From joy to anguish they, in haste, decline. 
And with their fondness, their esteem. resign: 
More luckless still their fate, who are the prey 
Of long-protracted hope and dull delay ; 
*Mid plans of bliss the heavy hours pass on. 
Till love is wither'd, and till joy is gone. 

This gentle flame two youthful hearts possessed. 
The sweet disturber of unenvied rest : 
The prudent Dinah was the maid beloved. 
And the kind Rupert was the swain approved : 
A wealthy Aunt her gentle niece sustain'd. 
He, with a father, at his desk remaiii'd ; 
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The youthful couple^ to their vows sincere^ 

ThuB loved expectant ; year succeeding year, ' 

With pleasant views and hopes, but not a prospect 

near. 
Rupert some comfort in his station saw. 
But the poor Virgin lived in dread and awe ; 
Upon her anxious looks the Widow smiled. 
And bade her wait, *'for she was yet a child." 
She for her neighbour had a due respect. 
Nor would his son encourage or reject \ 
And thus the pair, with expectations vain. 
Beheld the seasons change and change again : 
Meantime the Nymph her tender tales perused. 
Where cruel aunts impatient girls refused ; 
While hers, though teasing, boasted to be kind. 
And she, resenting, to be all resign'd. 

The Dame was sick, and when the Youth applied 
For her consent, she groan'd, and cough'd, and cried : 
Talk'd of departing, and again her breath 
Drew hard, and coughed, and talk'd again of death : 
*' Here you may live, my DinaH ! here the boy 
" And you together my estate enjoy ;" 
Thus to the Lovers was her mind exprest. 
Till they forbore to urge the fond request. 
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Servant, and nurse, and comforter, and friend, 
Dinah had still some duty to attend ; 
' But yet their walk, when Rupert's evening call 
Obtain'd an hour, made sweet amends for all ; 
So long they now each other's thoughts had known. 
That nothing seem'd exclusively their own ; 
But with the common wish, the mutual fear. 
They now had travell'd to their thirtieth year. 

At length a prospect open'd — ^but, alas ! 
Long time must yet, before the union, pass ; 
Rupert was cail'd in other dime, t' increase 
Another's wealth, and toil for future peace ; 
Loth were the Lovers ; but the Aunt declared 
'Twas fortune's call, and they must be prepared ; 
" You now are young, and for this brief delay, 
*' And Dinah's care, what I bequeath will pay; 
" All will be yours ; nay, love, suppress that sigh ; 
^^ The kind must suffer, and the best must die :" 
Then came the cough, and strong the signs it gave 
Of holding long contention with the grave. 

The Lovers parted with a 'gloomy view. 
And little comfort but that both were true ; 
He for uncertain duties doom'd to steer. 
While hers remain'd too certain and severe. 
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Letters arriFed^ and Rupert fairly told 
*^ His cares were many^ and his hopes were cold ; 
" The view more douded^ that was never fcdr, 
'^ And love alone preserved him from despair :" 
In other letters brighter hopes he drew^ 
*^ His friends were kind^ and he believed them true." 

When the sage Widow Dinah's gn&i descried. 
She wonder'd much why one so happy sigh'd : 
Then bade her see how her poor Aimt sustained 
The ills of life, nor murmur'd nor complain'd. 
To vary pleasures, from the Lady's chest 
Were drawn the pearly string and tabby vest ; 
Beads, jewels, laces, all their value shown. 
With the kind notice — ^' They will be your own." 

This hope, these comforts cherish'd day by day. 

To Dinah's bosom made a gradual way ; 

Till love of treasure had as large a part. 

As love of Rupert, in the Virgin's heart. 

Whether it be that tender passions fail. 

From their own nature, while the strong prevail ; 

Or whether Av'rice, like the poison-tree,* 

Kills all beside it, and alone will be ; 

* Allusbn is here made, not to the well-known species of 
Sumach, called the Poison Oak, or Toxicodendron, but to the 
CT/Kif, or Poison-tree of Java: whether it be real or imaginary, 
lis is no proper place for inquiry. 
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Whaterer cause prevall'd^ the pleasure grew 
In Dinah's soul^ — she loFed the hoards to view ; 
With lively joy those comforts she survey'd. 
And Love grew languid in the careful Maid. 

Now the grave Niece partook the Widow's cares, 
Look'd to the great and ruled the small affairs ; 
Saw clean'd the plate, arranged the china show. 
And felt her passion for a shilling grow : 
Th' indulgent Aunt increased the Maid's delight. 
By placing tokens of her wealth in sight ; 
She loved the value of her bonds to tell. 
And spake of stocks^ and how they rose and fdl. 

This passion grew^ and gain'd at length such sway. 
That other passions shrank to make it way; 
Romantic notions now the heart forsook; 
She read but seldom, and she changed her book ; 
And for the verses she was wont to send. 
Short was her prose^ and she was Rupert's Friend. 
Seldom she wrote, and then the Widow's cough. 
And constant call, excused her breaking off; 
Who, now oppress'd, no longer took the air. 
But sate and dozed upon an easy chair. 
The cautious Doctor saw the case was dear. 
But judged it best to have companions near ; 



.e^ by Google 



80 PROCRASTINATION. .TALB IT. 

They camej they reason'd^ they prescribed — at last. 
Like honest meiij they said their hopes were past ; 
Then came a priest — ^'tis comfort to reflect^ 
When all is OFer^ there was no neglect; 
And all was OTer*— by her Husband's bones^ 
The Widow rests beneath the sculptured stones^ 
That yet record their fondness and their fame^ 
While all they left the Virgin's care became ; 
Stock, bonds, and buildings ; — it disturb'd her rest. 
To think what load of troubles she possess'd : 
Yet, if a trouble, she resolved to take 
Th' important duty, for the donor's sake ; 
She too was heiress to the Widow's taste. 
Her lore of hoarding, and her dread of waste. 

Sometimes the past would on her mind intrude. 
And then a conflict full of care ensued ; 
The thoughts of Rupert on her mind would press. 
His worth she knew, but doubted his success ; 
Of old she saw him heedless ; what the boy 
Forbore to save, the man would not enjoy ; 
Oft had he lost the chance that care would seize. 
Willing to live, but more to live at ease : 
Yet could she not a broken vow defend. 
And Heav'n, perhaps, might yet enrich her friend. 
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Month after month was pass'd^ and all were spent 
In quiet comfort and in rich content : 
Miseries there were, and woes the world around^ 
But these had not her pleasant dwelling found ; 
She knew that mothers grieved, and widows wept. 
And she was sorry, said her prayers, and slept : 
Thus pass'd the seasons, and to Dinah's board 
Gave what the seasons to the rich afford ; 
For she indulged, nor was her heart so small. 
That one strong passion should engross it all. 

A love of splendour now with av'rice strove. 
And oft appeared to be the stronger love : 
A secret pleasure fill'd the Widow's breast. 
When she reflected on the hoards possess'd ; 
But livelier joy inspired th' ambitious Maid, 
When she the purchase of those hoards display'd : 
In small but splendid room she loved to see 
That all was placed in view and harmony; ' 
There, as with eager glance she look'd around. 
She much delight in every object found; 
While books devout were near her — ^to destroy. 
Should it arise, an overflow of joy. 

Within that fair apartment, guests might see 
The comforts cuU'd for wealth by vanity : 
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Around the room an Indian paper biased. 

With lively tint and figures boldly raised ; 

Silky and soft upon the floor below, 

Th' elastic carpet rose wil^ crimson glow ; 

All things around implied both cost and care. 

What met the eye was elegant or rare : 

Some curious trifles round the room were laid. 

By Hope presented to the wealthy Maid : 

Within a costly case of yamish'd wood. 

In level rows, her polish'd volumes stood ; 

Shown as a favour to a chosen few. 

To prove what beauty for a book could do : 

A silver urn with curious work was fraught; 

A silver lamp from Gredanpattem wrought : 

Above her head, all goi^ieous to behold, 

A time-piece stood on feet of bumidi'd gold ; 

A stages-head crest adom'd the pictured case. 

Through the pure crystal shone th' enamell'd face ; 

And while on brilliants moved the hands of steel. 

It dick'd from pray'r to pray'r, from meal to meal. 

Here as the Lady sate, a friendly pair 
Stept in t' admire the view, and took their chair: 
They then related how the young and gay 
Were thoughtless wandering in the broad highway ; 
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How tender daniBels saiTd in tilted boats^ 

And laugli'd with wicked men in scarlet coats ; 

And how we live in sach degen'rate times^ 

That men conceal iheir wants, and show their crimes ; 

While Tidous deeds are screen'd by fashion's name. 

And what was once our |Hride is now our shame. 

Dinah was musmg^ as her ifriends discoursed. 
When these last words a sudden entrance forced 
Upon her mind, and what was onoe her pride 
And now her shame, some painfiil views stalled ; 
Thoughts of the past within her boaom preas'd. 
And there a diange was felt, and wss conftss'd : 
While thus the virgin strove with secret pain. 
Her mind was wandering o'er the troubled main ; 
Still she was silent, nothing seem'd to aee. 
But sate and sigh'd in praaive revme. 

The friends prepared new ndijectsto begb. 
When tall Susannah, maiden staixrh, atalk'd in ; 
Not in har andent mode, sedate and slow. 
As when she came, the mind she knew, to know ; 
Nor as, when list'ning half an hour before. 
She twice or thrice tapp'd gently at the door ; 
But, all decorum cast in wrath aside, 
" I think the devil's in the man !" she cried ; 

o2 
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'^ A huge tall sailor^ with Ud tawny cheeky 
'' And pitted hce, will with my lady speak ; 
'' He grinn'd an ugly «nile^ and said he knew^ 
*' Please you, my Lady> 'twould be joy to you ; 
''What must I answer?" — Trembling and distress'd 
Sank the pale Dinah by her fears oppress'd; 
When thus alarm'd, and brooking no delay. 
Swift to her room the stranger made his way. 

*' Revive, my love !" said he, " I've done thee harm, 
" Give me thy pardon," and he look'd alarm : 
Meantime the prudent Dinah had contrived 
Her soul to question, and she then revived. 

'^ See I my good friend," and then she raised her 
head, 
" The bloom of life, the strength of youth is fled ; 
'^ Living we die ; to us the world is dead; 
, " We parted blest with health, and I am now 
" Age-struck and feeble, so I find art thou ; 
" Thine eye is sunken, furrow'd is thy &ce, 
*' And downward look'st thou — so we run our race; 
" And happier they, whose race is nearly run, 
" Their troubles over, and their duties done." 
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" True, Lady/ true, we are not girl and boy ; 
" But time has left us something to enjoy." 

'' What ! thou hast learn'd my fortune ?— 'yes, I 
. live 
** To feel how poor the comforts wealth can give ; 
'^ Thou too perhaps art wealthy ; but our fate 
'^ Still mocls our vrishes, wealth is come too late." 

'^ To me nor late nor early ; I am come 
" Poor as I left thee to my native home : 
" Nor yet," said Rupert, '* will I grieve ; 'tis mine 
'^ To share thy comforts, and the glory thine ; 
'^ For thou wilt gladly take that generous part 
" That both exalts and gratifies the heart ; 
" While mine rejoices"— '' Heavens !" retum'd the 

Maid, 
" This talk to one so withered and decay'd ? 
" No ! all my care is now to fit my mind 
" For other spousal, and to die resign'd : 
'* As friend and neighbour, I shall hope to see 
" These noble views, this pious love in thee ; 
'* That we together may the change await, 
'' Guides and spectators in each other's fate ; 
*' When fellow-pilgrims, we shall daily crave 
" The mutual prayer that arms us for the gravQ." 
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Half angryj half in doubt^ the Lover gazed 
On the meek Maiden^ by her speedi amazed ; 
'' Dinahj" said he, ** dost thou respect thy vows ? 
''What spousal mean'st thou?— thou art Rupert's 

spouse; 
*^ The chance is mine to take, and thine to giro; 
** But, trifling this, if we together lire : 
" Can I believe, that, after all the past, 
" Our vows, our loves, thou wilt be false at last? 
^'^mething thou hast-*-I know not what^^n view; 
'^ I find thee pious — ^let me find thee true/' 

'' Ah ! cruel this ; but do, my friend, depart ; 
^* And, to its feelings, leave my wounded beart." 

*^ Nay, speak at once; and Dinah, let me know, 
" Mean'st thou to take me, now I'm wreck'd, in tow ? 
** Be fair; nor longer keep me in the dark ; 
" Am I forsaken for a trimmer spark } 
*' Heav'n's spouse thou art not; nor can I believe 
" That God accepts her who will Man deceive : 
" True I am shatter'd, i have service seen, 
'^ And service done, and have in trouble been ; 
'^ My cheek (it shames me not) has lost its red, 
" And the brown buff is o'er my features spread ; 
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*^ Perchance my speech is rude; for I among 

" Th' untamed have been, in temper and in tongue ; 

" Have been trepann'd, have lived in toil and care, 

** And wrought for wealth I was not doom'd to share : 

" It touch'd me deeply, for I felt a pride 

'^ In gaining riches for my destined bride : 

*' Speak then my fete ; for these my sorrows past» 

" Time lost, youth fled, hope wearied, and at last 

'^ This doubt of thee — a childish thing to tell, 

'' But certain truth — my very throat they swell ; 

" They stop the breath, and but for shame could I 

'^ Give way to weakness, and with passion cry; 

*' These are unmanly struggles, but I feel 

" This hour must end them, and perhaps will heal/*— - 

Here Dinah sigh*d as if afraid to speak — 
And then repeated — " They were frail and weak ; 
" His soul she loved, and hoped he had the grace 
'* To ^^ his thoughts up9n a better place." 

She ceased ; — ^with steady glance, as if to see 
The very root of this hypocrisy, — 
He her small fingers moulded in his hard 
And brQnzed broad hand ; then told her his regard. 
His best respect were gone, but Love had still 
Hold in his heart, and governed yet the will — 
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Or he would curse her : — saying this, he threw 

The hand in scorn away, and bade adieu 

To every lingering hope, with every care in view. 

Proud and indignant, suffering, sick, and poor. 
He grieved unseen ; and spoke of Love no more- 
Till all he felt in Indignation died. 
As hers had sun]c in Avarice and Pride. 

In health declining, as in mind distress'd. 
To some in power his troubles he confess'd. 
And shares a parish-gift ; — at prayers he sees 
The pious Dinah dropp'd upon her knees ; 
Thence as she walks the street with stately air, 
As chance directs, oft meet the parted pair ; 
When he, with thickset coat of Badge-man's blue. 
Moves near her shaded «ilk of changeful hue ; 
When his thin locks of grey approach her.bndd, 
A costly purchase made in beauty's aid ; 
When his frank air, and his unstudied pace. 
Are seen with her soft manner, air, and grace. 
And his plain artless look with her sharp meaning 

face; 
It might some wonder in a stranger move. 
How these together could have talk'd of love. 
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Behold them now ! — see there a Tradefimaii stands^ 
And humbly hearkens to some fresh commands ; 
He moves to spesik, she interrupts him — " Stay," 
Her air expresses — " Hark ! to what I say :" 
''Ten paces off, poor Rupert on a seat 
Has taken refuge from the noon-day heat. 
His eyes on her intent, as if to find 
What were the movements of that subtle mind ; 
How still ! — ^how earnest is he !*— it appears 
His thoughts are.wand'ring through his earlier years ; 
Through years of fruitless labour, to the day 
When all his earthly prospects died away : 
" Had I," he thinks, "been wealthier of the two, 
" Would she have found me so unkind, untrue } 
" Or knows not man when poor, what man when rich 

will do? 
" Yes, yes ! I feel that I had fiedthful proved, 
" And should have soothed and raised her, blest and 

loved." 

But Dinah moves-^^-she had observed before 
The pensive Rupert at an humble door : 
Some thoughts of pity raised by his distress. 
Some feeling touch of ancient tenderness ; 
Religion, duty urged the maid to speak 
In terms of kindness to a man so weak : 
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But pride forbad, and to return weold pcore. 
She felt the daaat of his neglected love ; 
Nor nrrapp'd in silraioe ooold she pass, ainii 
Each eye should see her, and eaeh heart upbraid; 
One way remain'd— 4he way the Levite took. 
Who without mercy could on misery look $ 
(A way perceived hy crafl^ approved by pride). 
She cross'd and pasa'd him on the other side. 
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It were all one. 
Hut I should lore % bright peculiar star. 
And think to wed its >he ii wo much abore me : 
In her bright radiaaoe and collateral heat 
Mutt I be eomfortedf not in her q;»here. 

All's WeU that Ends Well, Act I. Scene 1. 



Poor wretches, that depend 
On greatness' fiiTours, dream as I have done,— 
Wake and iind nothing. 

Cymbeline, Act V. Scene 4. 



Th' affliction of my mind amends, with which 
I fear a madness held m^. 

Tempest, Act V. 
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A BORouoH-BAiLiFF^ who to law wofi train'd^ 

A wife and sons in decent state maintain'd ; 

He had his way in life's rough ocean steer^d^ 

And many a rock and coast of danger clear'd; 

He saw where others ful'd^ and care had he^ 

Others in him should not such failings see ; 

His sons in rarious busy states were placed^ 

And all began the sweets of gain to taste^ 

Save John^ the younger; who^ of sprightly partSj 

Felt not a love for money-making arts : 

In childhood feeble, he, for country air. 

Had long resided with a rustic pair ; 

All round whose room were doleful ballads, songs. 

Of lovers' sufferings and of ladies' wrongs ; 

Of peevish ghosts who came at dark midnight, 

For breach of promise, guilty men to.fright; 

Love, marriage, murder, were the themes, with 

these, 
AH that on idle, ardent spirits seize ; 
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Robbers at land and pirates on the main. 
Enchanters foil'd, spells broken, giants slain ; 
L^nds of love, with tales of halls and bowers. 
Choice of rare songs, and garlands of choice flowers. 
And all the hui^^ mind without a choice deyours. 

From Village-children kept apart by pride, 
lyith such enjoyments, and without a guide. 
Inspired by feelings all such works infused, 
John snatch'd a pen, and wrote as he perused : 
With the like fancy he could make his knight 
Slay half an host and put the rest to flight; 
With the like knowledge; he could make him ride 
From isle to isle at Parthenissa's side ; 
And with a heart yet free, no busy brain 
Form'd wilder notions of delight and pain. 
The raptures smiles create, the anguish of disdain. 

Such were the fruits of John's poetic toil. 
Weeds, but still proofs of vigour in the soil: 
He nothing purposed but with vast delight. 
Let Fancy loose, and wonder'd at her flight : 
His notions of poetic worth were high. 
And of his own still-hoarded poetry; — 
These to his father's house he bore with pride, 
A miser's treasure, in his room to hide ; 
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Till spnrr^d by glory, to a reading friend 

He kindly show*d the Sonnets he had penn'd : 

With erring judgment, though with heart sincere. 

That friend exclaim'd, '^ These beauties mustappear.*^ 

In Magazines they daim'd their share of fame. 

Though nndistinguish'd by their Author's name; 

And with delight the young Enthusiast found 

The mtiae of Marcus with applauses crown'd. 

This heard the Father, and with some alarm; 

'^ The boy," said he, " will neither trade nor fiurm ; 

'' He for both Law and Physic is unfit, 

'' Wit he may have, but cannot live on wit : 

'^ Let him his talents then to learning gire, 

'^ Where Ferse is honoured, and where poets live/* 

Jdbn kept his t^rms at College unreproFsd, 
Took his degree, and left the life he loved; 
Not yet ordain'd, his leisure he employed 
In the light labours he so much enjoy'd ; 
His &vourite notions and his daring views 
Were cherish'd still, and he adored the Muse. 

'^ A little time, and he should burst to light, 
" And admiration of the world excite ; 
f' And every friend, now cool and apt to blame 
'^ His fond pursuit, would wonder at his fame." 
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When led by fancy^ and from view retired^ 
He caird before him all his heart desired; 
'^ Fame shall be mine^ then wealth shall I possess, 
^' And beauty next an ardent lorer bless ; 
'^ For me the maid shall leave her nobler state, 
" Happy to raise and share her poet's &te." 
He saw each day his Father's frugal board. 
With simple fare by cautious prudence stored ; 
Where eadi indulgence was foreweigh'd with care. 
And the grand maxims were to save and spare : 
Yet in his walks, his closet, and his bed. 
All frugal cares and prudent counsels fled ; 
And bounteous Fancy, for his glowing mind. 
Wrought various scenes, and all of glorious kind ; 
Slaves of the ring and lamp ! what need of you. 
When Fancy^s self such magic deeds can do I 

Though rapt in visions of no vulgar kind. 
To common subjects stoop'd our Poet's mind; 
And oft, when wearied with more ardent flight. 
He felt a spur satiric song to write ; 
A rival burgess his bold Muse attack'd. 
And whipp'd severely for a well-known fajct'. 
For while he seem'd to all demure and shy. 
Our Poet gazed at what was passing by; 
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And ev'n his Father smiled when phtyfiil wit. 
From his young Bard, some haughty object hit. 

From ancient times the Borough where they dwelt 
Ha4 mighty contest at elections felt: 
Sir Godfrey Ball, 'tis true, had held in pay 
Electors many for the trying day ; 
But in such golden chains to bind them all 
Required too much for e'en Sir Godfrey Ball. 
A member died, and to supply his place. 
Two heroes enter'd for th' important race ; 
Sir Godfrey's friend and Earl Fitzdonnel's son. 
Lord Frederick Damer, both prepared to run; 
And partial numbers saw with vast delight 
Their good young Lord oppose the proud old Knight. 

Our poet's £%ther, at a first request. 
Gave the young Lord his vote and interest ; 
And what he could our Poet, for he stung 
The foe by verse satiric, said and sung. 
Lord Frederick heard of all this youthful zeal. 
And felt as Lords upon a canvass fe^ ; 
He read the satire, and he saw the use 
That such cool insult, and such keen abuse. 
Might on the wavering minds of voting men produce ,* 

VOL. I. H 
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Then too his praises were in contrast seen^ 
" A Lord as noble as the Knight was mean." 

" I much rejoice," he cried, " such worth to find ; 
" To this the world must be no longer blind : 
" His glory will descend from sire to son, 
^' The Burns of English race, the happier Chatterton." 
Our Poet's mind, now hurried and elate, 
Alarm'd the anxious Parent for his fate ; 
Who saw with sorrow, should their Friend succeed. 
That much discretion would the Poet need. 

Their Friend succeeded, and repaid the zeal 
The Poet felt, and made opposers feel. 
By praise (from Lords how soothing and how sweet !) 
And invitation to his noble seat. 
The Father ponder'd, doubtful if the brain 
Of his proud Boy such honour could sustain ; 
Pleased with the favours offer'd to a son. 
But seeing dangers few so ardent shun. 

Thus, when they parted, to the youthful breast 
The Father's fears were by his love impress'd : 
'^ There will you find, my Son, the courteous < 
" That must subdue the soul it means to pie 
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'' That soft Attention which er'n beauty pays 
*' To wake our passions, or provoke our praise ; 
'' There all the eye beholds will give delight, 
'* Where every sense is flatter'd like the sight : 
'^ This is your peril ; can you from such scene 
'^ Of splendor part, and feel your mind serene, 
'^ And in the father's humble state resume 
*' The frugal diet and the narrow room ?" 
To this the Youth with cheerful heart replied. 
Pleased with the trial, but as yet untried ; 
And while professing patience, should he foil. 
He suffered hope o'er reason to prevaiL 

Impatient, by the morning mail conve/d. 
The happy guest his promised visit paid ; 
And now arriving at the Hall, he tried 
For air composed, serene and satisfied ; 
As he had jMractised.in his room alone. 
And there acquired a free and easy tone : 
There he had said, '^ Whatever the degree 
'^ A man obtains, what more than man is he ?" 
And when arrived-^'' This room is but a room ; 
'* Can aught we see the steady soul o'ercome ? 
'^ Let me in all a manly firmness show, 
'' Upheld by talents, and their value know." 

H 2 
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This Reason urged ; but it surpass'd his skill 
To be in act as manly as in will : 
When he his Lordship and the Lady saw^ 
BraYe'as he was, he felt oppress'd with awe ; 
And spite of verse, that so much praise had won. 
The Poet found he was the Bailiff's son. 

But dinner came, and the succeeding hours 
Fix'd his weak neryes, and raised his failing powers ; 
Praised and assured, he ventured once Or twice 
On some remark, and bravely broke the ice j 
So that at night, reflecting on his words. 
He found, in time, he might converse with Lords. 

Now was the Sister of his Patron seen— - 
A lovely creature, with majestic mien ; 
Who, softly smiling while she look'd so fair. 
Praised the young Poet with such friendly air ; 
Such winning frankness in her looks express'd. 
And such attention to her Brother's guest. 
That so much beauty, join'd with speech so kind. 
Raised strong emotions in the Poet's mind ; 
Till reason ^'d his bosom to defend 
From the sweet power of this enchanting Friend. — 
Rash boy ! what hope thy frantic mind invades ? 
What love confuses, and what pride persuades? 
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Awake to Trutb ! shouldst thou deluded feed 
On hopes so groundless^ thou art mad indeed. 

What say'st thou^ wise-one? '^that all-powerful 
Love 
" Can Fortune's strong impediments remove ; 
" Nor is it strange that worth should wed to worthy 
" The pride of Grenius with the pride of Birth." 
While thou art dreaming thus^ the- Beauty spies 
Love in thy tremor^ passion in thine eyes ; 
And with th' amusement pleased^ of conquest vtan. 
She seeks her pleasure^ careless of thy pain ; 
She gives thee praise to humble and confound^ 
Smiles to ensnare, aad flatters thee to wound. 

Why has she said that in the lowest state 
The noble mind insures a noble &te ? 
And why thy daring mind to glory call ? 
That thou ma/st'dare and suffer, soar and fall. 
Beauties are tyrants, and if they can reign^ 
They have no feeling for their subject's pain ; 
Their victim's anguish gives their charms applause. 
And their chief glory is the woe they cause : 
Something of this was felt, in spite of love. 
Which hope, in spite of reason, would remove. 
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Thus lired our Youths with conversatioD, books. 
And Lady Emma's soul-subduing looks ; 
Lost in delight, astonish'd at his lot. 
All prudence banish'd, all advice foi^ot— - 
Hopes, fears, and every thought, were fix'd upon the 
spot. 

'Twas autumn yet, and many a day pust frown 
On Brandon-Hall, ere went my Lord to town ; 
Meantime the Father, who had heard his boy ~ 
Lived in a round of luxury and joy. 
And justly thinking that ike youth was one 
Who, meeting danger, was unskill'd to shun ; 
Knowing his temper, virtue, spirit, zeal. 
How prone to hope and trust, believe and feel ; 
These on the parent's soul their weight impress'd. 
And thus he wrote the counsels of his breast. 



" John, thou'rt a genius ; thou hast some pretence, 
" I think, to wit, but hast thou sterling sense? 
" That which, like gold, may through the world go 
forth. 
And always pass for what 'tis truly worth ? 
Whereas this genius, like a bill, must take 
Only the value our opinions make. 



« 
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" Men famed for wit^ of dangerouB talents vain^ 
" Treat those of common parts with proud disdain ; ■ 
" The powers that wisdom wonld^ improving^ hide, 
" They Maze abroad with inconsid'rate pride; 
" While yet but mere probationers for fame, 
" They seize the honour they should then disclaim : 
" Honour so hurried to the light must fade, 
'' The lasting laurels flourish in the shade. 

^^ Genius is jealous; I have heard of some 
" Who, if unnoticed, grew perversely dumb ; 
'^ Nay, differenjb talents would their envy raise ; 
'' Poets have sicken'd at a dancer's praise ; 
'' And one, the happiest writer of his time, 
'^ Grew pale at hearing Reynolds was sublime ; 
^' That Rutland's Duchess wore ahearenly smile— > 
" And I, said he, neglected all the while ! 

.•> 
*' A waspish tribe are these, on gilded wings, 
'^ Humming their lays, and brandishing their stings ; 
" And thus they move their friends and foes among, 
'^ Prepared for soothing or satiric song. 

" Hear me, my Boy ; thou hast a virtuous mind^^ 
'' But be thy virtues of the sober kind ; 
'* Be not a Quixote, ever up in arms 
" To give the guilty and the great alarms : 
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" If neyer heeded^ thy attack is vain ; 
'^ And if they heed thee^ they'll attack again ; 
" Then too in striking at that heedless rate^ 
" Thou in an instant may st decide thy £Eite* 

'^ Leave admonition — ^let the Vicar give 
" Rules how the Nobles of his flock should Uve ; 
'^ Nor take that ample &ncy to thy brain, 
" That thou canst cure the widced and the vain. 

" Our Pope, they say, once entertain'd the whim^ 
" Who fear*d not God should be afraid of him ; 
'' But grant they fear'd him, was it further said, 
" That he reform'd the hearts he made afiraid? 
*' Did Chartres mend ? Ward, Waters, and a score 
'^ Of flagrant felons, with his floggings sore ? 
« Was Gibber silenced? No; with vigour blest, 
" And brazen front, half earnest, half in jest, 
*^ He dared the Bard to battle, and was seen 
' '^ In all his glory match'd with Pope and spleen ; 
^Mlimself he stripp'd, the harder blow to hit, 
" Then boldly match'd his ribaldry with wit; 
'* The Poet's conquest Truth and Time prodain^ 
^' But yet the battle hurt his peace and fiime. 



" Strive not too much for favour ; seem at < 
^ And rather pleased thyself, than bent to please : 
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" Upon thy Lord with decent care attend, 

" But not too near ; thou canst not be a friend ; 

'* And favourite be not, 'tis a dangerous post** 

'* Is gain'd by labour, and by fortune lost : 

^* Talents like thine may make a man approved, 

*' But other talents trusted and beloved. - 

" Look round, my Son, and thou wilt early see 

" The kind of man thou art not form'd to be* 

" The real favourites of the Great are they A • • \ 
" Who to their views and wants attention pay,\^' '^^ j .C. 
" And pay it ever; who, with all their skill, -.jj^'^' 
'^ Dive to the heart, and learn the secret Will ; 
*^ If that be vicious, soon can they provide 
'' The favourite ill, and o'er the soul preside ; 
'' For vice is weakness, and the artful know 
" Their power increases as the passions grow ; 
'* If indolent the pupil, hard their task ; 
^^ Such minds will ever for amusement ask ; 
'^ And great the labour ! for a man to choose 
" Objects for one whom nothing can amuse ; 
*' For ere those objects can the soul delight, 
" They must to joy the soul herself excite; 
'* Therefore it is, this patient, watchful kind 
*^ With gentle friction stir the drowsy mind : 
'^ Fix'd on their end, with caution they proceed, 
^' And sometimes give, and sometimes take the lead; 
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'' Will now a hint oonrey, and then retire, 
** And let the spark awake the lingering fire; 
** Or seek new joys and livelier pleasures bring, 
** To give the jaded sense a quick'ning spring. 

'' These art8» indeed, my Son must not pursue; 
'^ Nor must he quarrel with the tribe that do: 
** It is not safe another's crimes to know, 
" Nor is it wise our proper worth to show : — 
" ' My Lord,' you say, 'engaged me for that worth;' — 
" True, and preserve it ready to oome forth : 
'^ If questioned, fiiirly answer — and that done, 
^* Shrink back, be silent, and thy Father's son ; 
*' For they who doubt thy talents scorn thy boast, 
** But they who grant them will dislike thee most : 
^' Observe the Prudent; they in silence sit, 
** Display no learning, and affect no wit ; 
** They hazard nothing, nothing they assume, 
** But know the useful art of acting dumb, 
<' Yet to thei^ eyes each varying look appears, 
** And every word finds entrance at their ears. 

'^ Thou art Religion's advocate — ^take heed, 
" Hurt not tihe cause, thy pleasure 'tis to plead ; 
*' With wine before thee, and with wits beside, 
** Do not in strength of reas'niog powers confide ; 
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'' What seems to thee convincing, certain, plab, 
'' They will deny, and dare thee to maintain ; 
'^ And thus will triumph o'er thy eager youth, 
" While thou wilt grieve for so disgracing Truth. 

'^ With pain I've seen, these wrangling wits among, 
** Faith's weak defenders, passionate and young; 
" Weak thou art not, yet not enough on guard, 
" Where Wit and Humour keep their watch and ward : 
'^ Men gay and noisy will o'erwhelm thy sense, 
^^ Then loudly laugh at Truth's and thy expense ; 
** While the kind Ladies will do all they can 
*' To check their mirth, and cry, * The good ycung 
man!' 

'^ Prudence, my Boy, forbids thee to commend 
'* The cause or party of thy Noble Friend ; 
" What are his praises worth, who must be known 
^' To take a Patron's maxims for his own ? 
*' When ladies sing, or in thy presence play, 
'' Do not, dear John, in rapture melt away; 
" 'Tis not thy part, there will be list'uers round, 
'^ To cry Divine I and dote upon the sound; 
" Remember too, that though the poor have ears, 
" They take not^in the music of the spheres; ^ 
^' They must not feel the warble and the thrill, 
*' Or be dissolved in ecstacy at will ; 
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'^ Beside^ 'tis freedom in a youth like thee 
'^ To drop his awe, and deal in ecstacy I 

'^ In silent ease, at least in silence, dme, 
" Nor one opinion start of food or wine : 
** Thou know'st that all the science thou canst boast 
^' Is of thy father's simple boil'd and roast; 
" Nor always these ; he sometimes saved his cash, 
'' By interlifiear days of frugal hash : 
'' Wine hadst thou seldom ; wilt thou be so vain 
'' As t-o decide on claret or champagne ? 
" Dost thou from me derive this taste sublime, 
" Who order port the dozen at a time ? 
" When (every glass held precious in our eyes) 
'^ We judged the value by the bottle's size : 
^' Then never merit for thy praise assume, 
^* Its worth well knows each servant in the room* 

** Hard, Boy, thy task, to steer thy way among 
'^ That servile, supple, shrewd, insidious throng ; 
" Who look upon thee as of doubtful race, 
" An interloper, one who wants a place: 
^' Freedom with these let thy free soul condemn, 
'^ Nor with thy heart's concerns associate them. 

'^ Of all be cautious — ^but be most afraid 
'^ Of the pale charms that grace My Lady's Maid ; 
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'^ Of those street dimples, of that fraudAil eye, 

** The frequent glance designed for thee to spy; 

'' The soft hewitching look, the fond hewailing sigh : 

^* Let others frown and envy ; she the while 

'' (Insidious syren I) will demurely smile ; 

** And for her gentle purpose, every day 

'' Inquire thy wants, and meet thee in thy way; 

'' She has her blandishments, and though so weak, 

'' Her person pleases, and her actions speak: 

'' At first her folly may her aim defeat; 

** But kindness shown at length will kindness meet : 

'' Have some ofiended? them will she disdain, 

*^ And, for thy sake, contempt and pity feign ; 

'^ She hates the vulgar, she admires to look 

^' On woods and groves, and dotes upon a book ; 

*^ Let her once see thee on her features dwell, 

'' And hear one sigh, then liberty farewell. 

^' But, John, remember we cannot maintain 
'^ A poor, proud girl, extravagant and vain. 

** Doubt much of friendship : shouldst thou find a 
friend 
'^ Pleased to advise thee, anxious to commend ; 
'^ Should he the praises he has heard report, 
'^ And confidence (in thee confiding) court ; 
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'' Much of neglectful Patrons shciuld he 8ay> 

'' And then exclaim — ' How long must merit stay !' 

** Then show how high thy modest hopes may stretchy 

*' And point to stations isx beyond thy reach ; 

'' Let such designer^ by thy conduct^ see 

** (Civil and cool) he makes no dupe of thee ; 

^* And he will quit thee^ as a man too wise 

'^ For him to ruin first, and then despise. 

'^ Such are thy dangers ; — ^yet> if thou canst steer 
** Past all the perils, all the quicksands dear, 
*^ Then may'st thou profit ; but if storms prevail, 
*' If foes beset thee, if thy spirits fid!,— 
'' No more of winds or waters be the sport, 
'^ But in thy Father's mansion find a port" 

Our Poet read. — " It is in truth," said he, 
*' Correct in part, but what is this to me ? 
*' I love a foolish Abigail ! in base 
** And sordid office I fear not such disgrace : 
** Am I so blind ?*' *' Or thou wouldst surely see 
^' That lady's fall, if she should stoop to thee !" 
'• The cases differ." " True ! for what surprise 
'^ Coidd firom thy marriage with the Maid arise ? 
'' But through the island would the shame be quread, 
" Should the fair Mistress deign with thee to wed." 
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John saw not this ; and many a week had passM, 
While the vain Beauty held her victim fiist ; 
The Nohle Friend still condescension show'd. 
And, as before, with praises overflow'd ; 
But his grave Lady took a silent view 
Of all that pass'd, and smiling, pitied too. 

Cold grew the fOggy mpm, the day was brief. 
Loose on the cherry hung the crimson leaf; 
The dew dwelt ever on the herb ; the woods 
Roar'd with strong blasts, with mighty showers the 

floods: 
AH green was vanished, save of pine and yew. 
That still.display'd their melancholy hue ; 
Save the green holly with its berries red. 
And the green moss that o'er the gravel spread. 

To public views my Lord must soon attend ; 
And soon the Ladies— would they leave their friend ? 
The time wasfix'd — approach'd — wasnear— >was come ; 
The trying time that fill'd his soul with gloom : 
Thoughtful our Poet in the morning rose. 
And cried, " One hour my fortune will disclose ; 
'' Terrific hour ! from thee have I to date 
'' Life's loftier views, or my degraded state ; 
'' For now to be what I have been before 
'^ Is so to fall, that I can rise no more." 
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The morning meal was past^ and all around 
The mansion rang with each discordant sound ; 
Haste was in every foot^ and every loot 
The traveler's joy for London-journey spoke : 
Not so our Youth ; whose feelings^ at the noise 
Of preparation^ had no touch of joys; 
He pensive stood> and saw each carriage drawn^ 
With lacldes mounted, ready on the lawn :' 
The Ladies came ; and John in terror threw 
One painful glance, and then his eyes withdrew ; 
Not with such speed, but he in other eyes 
With anguish read — '' I pity but despise — 
" Unhappy boy ! presumptuous scribbler ! — ^you 
*' To dream such dreams ! — be sober, and adieu !" 

Then came the Noble Friend — ''And will my Lord 
"Vouchsafe no comfort? drop no soothing word? 
*^ Yes, he must speak:" he speaks^ *' My good young 

friend, 
'' You know my views; upon my care depend; 
" My hearty thanks to your good Father pay, 
" And be a student. — Harry, drive away." 

Stillness reign'd all around; of late so full* 
The busy scene, deserted now and dull : 
Stern is his nature who forbears to feel 
Gloom o'er his spirits on such trials steal; 
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Most keenly felt oar Poet as he went 

From room to room without a fix'd intent ; 

'' And here/' he thought^ *^ I was caress'd ; admired 

'' Were here my songs ; she smiled^ and i aspired: 

** The change how grierous !" As he mused, a dame 

Busy, and peevish to her duties came; 

Aside the tables and the chairs she drew^ 

And sang and mutter'd in the Poet's view : — 

'^ This was her fortune ; here they leave the poor ; 

*^ Enjoy themselves, and think of us no more ; 

'' I had a promise—" here his pride and shame 

Urged him to fly from this &miliar dame ; 

He gave one &rewell look, and by a coach 

Reach'd his own mansion at the night's sqiproach. 

His Father met him with an anxious air. 
Heard his sad tale, and check'd what seem'd despair; 
Hope was in him corrected, but alive ; 
My Lord would something for a friend contrive; 
His word was pledged ; our Hero's feverish mind 
Admitted this, and half his grief resign'd : 
But when three months had fled, and every day 
Drew from the sickening hopes their strength away. 
The Youth became abstracted, pensive, dull ; 
He utter'd nothing, though his heart was frill ; 

VOL. I. I 
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Teased by inquiring words and anxious \i>cikB, 
And all forgetful of his Muse and books; 
Awake be moum'd^ but in bis sleep perceived 
A lovely vision that his pain relieved : 
His soul transported, hail'd the happy seat. 
Where once his pleasure was so pure and sweet; 
Where joys departed came in blissful view. 
Tin reason waked, and not a joy he knew. 

Questions now vex'd his spirit, most from those 
Who are called friends, because they are not foes : 
^' John !" they would say; he, starting, turn'd around ; 
'' John !" there was something shocking in the sound ; 
111 brook'd he then the pert ^uniliar phrase. 
The untaught freedom, and th' inquiring gaze ; 
Much was his temper touch'd^ his spleen provoked. 
When ask'd how Ladies talk'd, or walk'd, or look'd ? 
'* What said my Lord of politics ? how spent 
'^ He there his time ? and was he glad he went ?" 

At length a letter came, both cool and brief. 
But still it gave the burthen'd heart relief : 
Though not inspired by lofty hopes, the Youth 
Placed much reliance on Lord Frederick's truth ; 
Summon'd to town, he thought the visit one 
Where something fair and friendly would be done ; 
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Akhouf h he judged not> as before his ikll. 
When aH wm loFe and promise at the Hall. 

ArriiFed in town^ he early sought to know 
The fafe such dubious friendship would bestow; 
At a tall buOding trembling he appear'd^ 
And his low rap was indistinctly heard ; 
A wdl-known servant came — " A while/' said he, 
*^ Be pleased to wait; my Lord has company." 

Alone our Hero sate; tJie news in hand. 
Which though he read, he could not understand: 
G)ld was the day ; in days so cold as these 
There needs a fire, where minds and bodies freeze ; 
The vast and echoing room, the polish'd grate. 
The crimson chairs, the ddeboard with its plate ; 
The splendid sofin, which, though made for rest. 
He then had thought it freedom to haye press'd; 
The shining tables, curiously inlaid. 
Were all in comfortless proud style display'd ; 
And to the troubled feelings terror gave, 
That made the onoe-nlear friend, the sick'ning slave. 

'^ Was he forgotten ?" Thrice upon his ear 
Struck the loud dock, yet no relief was near ; 

I 2 
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Each rattling carriage^ and each thundering stroke 

On the loud door, the dream of Fancy broke ; 

Oft as a servant chanced the way to come, 

'' Brings he a message?" no ! he pass'd the room: 

At length 'tis certain ; ^^ Sir, you will attend. 

" At twelve on Thursday !** Thus the day had end. 

Vex'd by these tedious hours of needless pain, 
John left the noble mansion with disdain; 
For there was something in that still, cold place. 
That seem*d to threaten and portend disgrace. 

Punctual again the mod^t rap declared 
The Youth attended ; then was all prepared : 
For the ^ame servant, by his Lord's command, 
A paper offer'd to his trembling hand : 
'' No more 1" he cried ; *' disdains he to afford 
'' One kind expression, one consoling word ?" 

With troubled spirit he began to read 
That '' In the Church my Lord could not succeed ;" 
Who had " to Peers of either kind applied, 
" And was with dignity and grace denied; 
*' While his own livings were by men possess'd, 
" Not likely in their chancels yet to rest ; 
" And therefore, all things weigh'd (as he, my Lord, 
'* Had done maturely, and he pledged his word). 
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'* Wisdom it seem'd for Jokn to turn his view 
** To busier scenes^ and bid the Church adieu 1** 

Here griered the Youth ; he felt his fiither's pride 
Must with his own be shock'd and mortified; 
But when he found his future comforts placed 
Where he, alas ! conceired himself disgraced— 
In some appointment on the London Quays, 
He bade forewell to honour and to ease ; 
His spirit fell, and, from that hour assured 
How vain his dreams, he suifer'd and was cured. 

Our Poet hurried on, with wish to fly 
From all mankind, to be conceai'd, and die. 
Alas ! what hopes, what high romantic views 
Did that one visit to the soul infuse. 
Which cherish'd with such love, 'twas worse than 

death to lose ! 
Still he would strive, though painful was the strife. 
To walk in this appointed road of life ; 
On these low duties duteous he would wait. 
And patient bear the anguish of his fate. 
Thanks to the Matron, but of coldest kind, 
Express'd the sadness of the Poet's mind ; 
Whose heavy hours were pass'd with busy men. 
In the dull practice of th' official pen ; 
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Who to Superiors must in time impart 
(The cuBtom this) his progress in their art: 
But so had grief on his perception wrought^ 
That all unheeded were the duties taught ; 
No answers gave l^e when his trial came. 
Silent he stood^ hut suffering without shame ; 
And they ohserved that words severe or kind 
Made no impression on his wonndecT mind ; 
For all perceived from whence his failure rose. 
Some grief whose cause he deign'd not to disckse. 
A soul averse from scenes and works so new. 
Fear ever shrinking from the vulgar crew ; 
Distaste for each mechanic law and rule. 
Thoughts of past honour and a patron cool ; 
A grieving parent, and a feeling mind. 
Timid and ardent, tender and refined : 
These all with mighty force the Youth assaiTd, 
Till his soul fainted, and his reason ^dl'd : 
When this was known, and some debate arose 
How they who saw it should the fact disclose. 
He found their purpose, and in terror fled 
From unseen kindness, with mistaken dread. 

Meantime the Parent was distressed to find 
His Son no longer for a Priest design'd ; 
But still he gain'd some comfort by the news 
Of John's promotion, though with humbler views: 
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For he conceited that in ho distant time 
The Boy would learn to scramble and to dimb ; 
He little thought a Son^ his hope and pride^ 
•His farour'd Boy> was now a home deided : 
Yes ! while the parent was intent to trace 
How men in office dimb firom place to place. 
By day, by night, o'er moor and heath and hill. 
Roved the sad Youth, wiUi erer-ehanging wiU, 
Of every aid bereft, exposed to every ill. 

Thus as he sate, absorb'd in all the care 
And all the hope that anxious fathers share, 
A Friend abruptly to his presence brought. 
With trembling hand, the subject of his thought ; 
Whom he had found afflicted and subdued 
By hungei^, sorrow, cold, and solitude. 

Silent he enter'd the forgotten room. 
As ghostly forms may be oonoeived to come ; 
With sorrow-shrunken hce and hair upright. 
He look'd dismay, neglect, despair, affHght ; 
But, dead to comfort, and on misery thrown. 
His Parent's loss he felt not, nor his own. 

The good Man, struck with horror, cried aloud. 
And drew around him an astonish'd crowd ; 
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The sons and seirants to the Father ran^ 
To share the feelings of the griered old man. 

" Our Brother, speak \" they aU exdaim'd ; " ex- 
plain 
'' Thy grief^ thy suffering :" — but they ask'd in vain : 
The Friend told all he knew ; and all was known. 
Save the sad causes whence the ills had grown : 
But, if obscure the cause, they all agreed 
From rest and kindness must the cure proceed : 
And he was cured ; for quiet, lore, and care, 
Strore with the gloom, and broke on the despair; 
Yet slow their progress, and, as rapours move 
Dense and reluctant from the wintry groTO ; 
All is confusion till the morning light 
Gires the dim scene obscurely to the sight; 
More and yet more defined the trunks appear. 
Till the wild prospect stands distinct and dear ; — 
So the dark mind of our young Poet grew 
Clear and sedate ; the dreadful mist withdrew ; 
And he resembled that bleak wintry scene. 
Sad, though unclouded; dismal, though seraie. 

At times he utter'd, ^' What a dream was mine ! 
'^ And what a prospect ! glorious and divine ! 
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'^ Oh ! in that room^ and on that nighty to see 
** These looks^ that sweetness beaming all on me; 
** That syren-flattery — and to send ine then^ 
'' Hope-raised and soften'd^.to those heartless men ; 
*' That dark-brow'd stem Director^ pleased to show 
'' Knowledge of subjects, I disdain'd to know ; 
'' Cold and controlling — but 'tis gone, 'tis past ; 
'' I had my trial, and have peace at last." 

Now grew the Youth resign'd; he bade adieu 
To all that Hope, to all that Fancy drew ; 
His frame was langtddi and the hectic heat 
J^lush'd on his pallid face, and countless beat 
The quick'ning pulse, and faint the limbs that bore 
The slender form that soon would breathe no more. 

Then hope of holy kind the soul sustain'd. 
And not a lingering thought of earth remain'd ; 
Now Heaven had all, and he could smile at Loye, 
And the wild sallies of his youth reprore ; 
Then could he dwell upon the tempting days. 
The proud aspiring thought, the partial praise; 
Victorious now, his worldly views were closed. 
And on the bed of death the Youth reposed. 
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.The Father grieved-^bat us tbe Poet's heart 
Was all unfitted for his earthlj part; 
As^ he oonoeiTed, some other haughty Fair 
Woold^ had he livedo havis led him to- despair ; 
As^ with this fear> the silent grare shut out 
All feverish hope^ and all tormentiiig doubt; 
While the strong Mth the pious Youth possessed. 
His hope enliveningy gave his sorrows rest; 
Soothed by these thoughts, he felt a mournful joy 
For his aspiring and devoted Boy. 

Meantime the news through various diannels 
spread. 
The Youth, once ^Eivour'd with such pisise, was dead : 
"Ekait^/' the Lady cried, '^ my words attend, 
'^ Your syren-smiles have kill'd your humble friend ; 
" The hcfie you raised can now delude no more, 
^' Nor charms, that once inspired, can now restore." 

Faint was the flush of anger and of shame. 
That o'er the cheek of conscious beauty came : 
*' You censure not," G(aid ^he, ^ the Sun's br%ht rays, 
*^ When fbols imprudent dare the dangerous gase ; 
" And should .a stripling look till he were blind, 
'' You would not justly call the light unkind : 
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" But k he dead^ and am I to suppose 
" The power of poison in such lodes as those?" 
She spoke> and^ pohiting to the mirror^ cast 
A pleased gay gkmce, and cartsied as ^be pass'd. 

My Lord^ to whom the Poef s fate was toM^ 
Was much affected^ for a man so cold : 
^' Dead !" said his Lordship^ " run distracted^ mad ! 
'' Upon my soul I'm sorry for the lad; 
'^ And now^ no doubts th' obliging world will say 
" That my harsh usage help'd him on his way : 
" What ! I suppose^ I should have nursed his muse^ 
" And with champagne have brighten'd up his views; 
" Then had he made me famed my whole life long, 
^' And stunn'd my ears with gratitude and song. 
'^ Still should the Father hear that I regret 
" Our joint misfortune — ^Yes ! I'll not forget" — 

Thus they: — The Father to his grave convefd 
The Son he loved, and his last duties paid. 

" There lies my Boy," he cried, " of care bereft, 
" And, Heaven be praised, I've not a genius left : 
" No one among ye. Sons ! is doom'd to live 
" On high-raised hopes of what the great may give ; 
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'' None^ with exalted views and fortunes mean^ 
" To die in anguish^ or to live in spleen : 
'^ Your pious Brother soon escaped the strife 
" Of such contention^ but it cost his life ; 
" You then, my Sons, upon yourselves depend, 
'' And in your own exertions find the friend." 
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Yes, faith, it is my Coufin*! duty to nulw » eurtiy, and My, " Athcr 
■ it pleaa^ you { " but for all that. Cousin, let him be a handsome fUlow,' 
r elie make another curtsy, and say, " Father, as it pleases me." 
Much Ado about Nothing, Act II. Seene 1. 



He cannot flatter, he I 
An honest mind and plain— he must speak truth. 
King Lear, Act II. 



Ood hath given you one face, and you make youneWes anothArt you 
Jig, you amble, you nick-name God's creatures, and make your wanton- 
neis your ignorance. 

Hamlet, Act III. S^ne 1. 



What fire is in mine ears ? Can this be true ? 
Am 1 oontemn'd for pride and scorn so much ? 

Much Ado about Nothhig, Act II. Scene ] 
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Grate Jonas Kindred^ Sybil Kindred's sire^ 
Was six feet high^ and look'd six inches higher ; 
Erect, morose, determined, solemn, slow. 
Who knew the man, could never cease to know; 
His faithful Spouse, when Jonas was not by. 
Had a firm presence and a steady eye ; 
But with her husband dropp'd her look and tone. 
And Jonas ruled unquestioned and alone. 

He read; and oft would quote the sacred words. 
How pious husbands of their wires were lords ; 
Sarah called Abraham Lord ! and who could be. 
So Jonas thought, a greater man than he ? 
Himself he view'd with undisguised respect. 
And never pardon'd freedom or neglect. 

They had one daughter, and this farourite chfld 
Had oft the father of his spleen beguiled; 
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Soothed by attention firom her early years^ 
She gain'd all wishes by her smiles or tears: 
But Sybil then was in that playful time. 
When contradiction is not held a crime; 
When parents yield their children idle praise 
For &ults corrected in their after days. 

Peace in the sober house of Jonas dwelt. 
Where each his duty and his station felt : 
Yet not that peace some farour'd mortals find. 
In equal views and harmony of mind ; 
Not the soft peace that blesses those who love. 
Where all with one consent in union move ; 
But it was that which one superior will 
Commands, by making all inferiors still ; 
Who bids all murmurs, all objections cease. 
And with imperious voice announoes^Peace ! 

They were, to wit, a remnant ci that crew. 
Who, as their foes maintain, their Sovereign slew ; 
An independent race, precise, correct. 
Who ever married in the kindred sect : 
No son or daughter of their order wed 
A friend to England's King who lost his head ; 
CnAnwell was still their Saint, and when they met. 
They mourn'd that Saints * were not our Rulers yet. 

* This appellation u here used not ironically, nor with malig- 
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Fix'd were their habits; they arose betimes^ 
Then pray'd their hour> and sang their party-rhymes : 
Their meals were plenteous, refpilar, and plain ; 
The trade of Jonas brought him constant gain ; 
Vender of Hops and Malt, of Coals and Com— - 
And, like his father, he was Merchant bom : 
Neat was their house; each table, chair, and stool. 
Stood in its place, or moving moved by rul^; 
No lively print or picture graced the room ; 
A plain brown paper lent its decent gloom ; 
But here, the eye, in glancing round, surveyed 
A small Recess that seem'd for china made ; 
. Such pleasing pictures seem'd this pendll'd ware. 
That few would search for nobler objects there- 
Yet, tum'd by chosen firiends, and there appear'd 
His stern, strong features, whom they all revered ; 
For there in lofty air was seen to stand 
The bold Protector of the oonquer'd land ; 
Drawn in that look with which he wept and swore, 
Turn'd out the Members, and made fast the door. 
Ridding the House of every knave and drone. 
Forced, though it grieved his soul, to rule alone. 
The stern still smile each Friend approving gave, * 
Then turn'd the view, and all again were grave. 

nity; but it is taken merely to designate* a morosely devout 
people, witl\ peculiar austerity of maQners. 

VOL. I. , K 
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There atood a Gock> though small the owner's 
need^ 
For habit told when all things should proceed ; 
Few their amusements!, hut when Friends aj^iear'd. 
They with the world's distress their spirits cheered ; 
The nation's guOtj that would not hmg endure 
The reign of men so modest and so pure: 
Their town was laige^ and seldom pass'd a day 
But some had MYd, and others gone astray ; 
Clerks had absconded, wives eloped, girls flown 
To Gretna-Green, or sons rebellious grown ; 
Quarrels and fires arose;— and it was pbin 
The times were bad; the Saints had ceased to r^fn ! 
A few yet lived to languish and to mourn 
For good old manners never to retuMi. 

Jonas had Sisters, and of these was one 
Who lost a husband and an only son : 
Twelve months her sables she in sorrow wore. 
And moum'd so long that she oould mourn no more. 
Distant from Jonas, and from all her race. 
She no^ resided in a lively place ; 
There, by the sect unseen, at Whist she played. 
Nor was of Cfanrdbmen or their Church afraid: 
If much of this the graver Brother heard. 
He something censured, but he little fear'd ; 
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He knew hep rich and frt^ ; fbr the rest^ 
He felt fio care^ or^ if he felt^ soppress'tl : 
Nor for companioa when she ask'd her Niece, 
Had he suspicioiis that disturb'd his peace; 
Fragal and rich, these virtues as a charm 
Preserved the thoughtful .man from all alarm ; 
An in&nt yet, she soon would home retuni. 
Nor stay the manners of the world to leam ; 
Meantime his Boy9 would all his care engross. 
And be his comforts if he felt the loss. 

The sprightly Sybil, pleased and unconfined. 
Felt the pure pleasure of the op'ning mind : 
All here was gay uid cheerAil'^— «11 at home 
Unvaried quiet and unruffled gloom : 
There were no ehanges> and amusements ftw; 
Here, all was varied, wonderftil, and new ; 
There were plain meals, plain dresses, and grav^ 

looks- 
Here, gay companions and amusing books ; 
And the young Beauty soon began to taste 
The light vocations of the scene she graced. 

A man of business feels it as a crime 
On calls domtMc to consume his time; 
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Yet this grave Man had not so cold a heart. 
But with his Daughter he was grieved to part: 
And he demanded that in every year 
The Aunt and Niece should at his house appear. 

'^ Yes ! we must go> my Child, and by our dress 
" A grave conformity of mind express ; 
" Must sing at Meeting, and from cards refrain, 
" The more t' enjoy when we return again." 

Thus spake the Aunt, and the discerning ChDd 
Was pleased to learn how fathers are beguiled. 
Her artful part the young dissembler took. 
And from the Matron caught th' approving look : 
When thrice the Friends had met, excuse was sent 
For more delay, and Jonas was content ; 
Till a tall maiden by her Sire was seen. 
In all the bloom and beauty of sixteen ; 
He gazed admiring; — she, with visage prim. 
Glanced an arch look of gravity on him ; 
For she was gay at heart, but wore disguise. 
And stood a Vestal in her Father's eyes : 
Pure, pensive, simple, sad ; the Damsel's heart, . 
When Jonas praised, reproved her for the part ; 
For Sybil, fond of pleasure, gay and light. 
Had stiU a^ secret bias to the right ; 
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Vain as she was — and flattery made her Tain— 
Her simulation gave her bosom pain. 

Again return'd^ the Matron and the Niece 
Found the late quiet gave their joy increase ; 
The Aunt infirm^ no more her visits paid^ 
But still with her sojoum'd the favourite Maid. 
Letters were sent when franks could be procured. 
And when they could not, silence was endured ; 
All were in health, and if they older grew. 
It seem'd a feet that none among them knew ; 
The Aunt and Niece still led a pleasant life, 
And quiet days had Jonas and his Wife. 

Near him a Widow dwelt of worthy fome. 
Like his her manners, and her creed the same ; 
The wealth her husband leflt, her care retain'd 
For one tall Youth, and widow she remained; 
His love respectful all her care repaid. 
Her wishes watch'd, and her commands obey'd. 

Sober he was and grave from early youth. 
Mindful of forms, but more utent on truth ; 
In a light drab he uniformly dress'd. 
And look serene th' unruffled mind express'd ; 
A hat with ample verge his brows o'erspread, - 
And his brown locks curl'd graceful on his head; 
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Yet migkt obflervers in his^^akiiig.ey^ 

Some observation^ some aquteness i^y ; 

The friendly thought it keen, the treacherous deem'd 

it sly ; 
Yet not a crime could foe or friend detect. 
His actions all were, like his speech, correct ; 
And they who jested on a mind so soimd^ 
Upon his virtues must their laiughter fousd ; 
Chaste, sober, solemn, and devout they named 
Him who was ihv^ and oot^fMs ashamed. 

Such were the virtues Jonflfs fowd in one 
In whom he warmly wish'd to find a Son : 
Three years had pass'd since he had Sybil seen ; 
But she was doubtless what«he «Bee had been. 
Lovely, and mild, obedient and disereet; 
The pair must love whenever they ehoidd meet; 
Then ere the Widow or her Son should choose 
Some happier Maid, he would .explain bis view«: 
Now she, like him^ ^v^s potitioniid shrewd. 
With strong desire of lawful gain embued ; 
To all he said, she^bow'd with mndh reelect. 
Pleased to comply, yet seeming to reject ; 
Cool and yet eager, each admiced the strength 
Of the opponent, and agreed at length : 
As a drawu.battleshowa to eadi •» foroe, 
Power&d.^ his, .he Jhonrars it*^ ooutpe ; 
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So in tbese neigfaboars^ each the power disoeni*d> 
And gave the praise that was to each return'd. 

Jonas now ask'd his daughter — ^and the Aunt^ . 
Though loth to lose her^ was obliged to grant :-— 
But would not Sybil to the Matron clings 
And fear to leave the shelter of her wing? 
No ! in the young there lives a love of change. 
And to the easy they prefer the strange ! 
Then too the joys she once pursued with zeal. 
From whist and visits sprung, she ceased to feel : 
When vrith the matrons Sybil first sat down. 
To cut for partners and to stake her crown. 
This to the youthful maid preferment seem'd. 
Who thought what woman she was then esteemed ; 
But in few years, when she perceived, indeed. 
The real woman to the girl succeed. 
No longer tricks and honours fill'd her mind. 
But other feelings, not so well defined ; 
She then reluctant grew, and thought it hard. 
To sit and ponder o'er an ugly card ; 
Rather the nut-tree shade the Nymph preferred. 
Pleased with the pensive gloom and evening bird ; 
Thither, from company retired, she took 
The silent wrtlk, or read the fev'rite hoek. 
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The Father's letter/ sudden^ short,, and kind. 
Awaked her wonder, and disturbed her mind ; 
She found new dreams upon her fancy seize. 
Wild roving thoughts and endleds reveries : 
The parting came ; — and when the Aunt perceiyed 
The tears of Sybil, and how much she grieved — 
To love for her that tender grief she laid. 
That various, soft, contending passions made. 

When Sybil rested in her Father's arms. 
His pride exulted in a daughter's charms ; 
A maid acoomplish'd he was pleased to find. 
Nor seem'd the form more lovely than the mind : 
But when the fit of pride and fondness fled. 
He saw his judgment by his hopes misled; 
High were the Lady's spirits, far more free 
Her mode of speaking than a maid's should be ; 
Too much^ as Jonas thought, she seem'd to know. 
And all her knowledge was disposed to show 3 
'* Too gay her dress, like theirs who idly dote 
'' On a young coxcomb, or a coxcomb's coat ; 
** In foolish spirits when our Mends appear, 
** And vainly grave when not a man is near.'* 

Thus Jonas, adding to his sorrow blame. 
And terms disdainful to his Sister's name :— - 
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'' The sinful wretch has by her arts defiled 
'^The ductile spirit of my darliog child." 

" The Maid is virtuous^" said the Dame-^Quoth h^^ 
" Let her give proofs by acting virtuously : 
'' Is it in gaping when the Elders pray ? 
'' In reading nonsense half a summer's day ? 
" In those mock forms that she delights to trace> 
*' Or her loud laughs in Hezekiah's face ? 
" She — O Susannah ! — ^to the world belongs ; 
*^ She loves the follies of its idle throngs^ 
" And reads soft tales of love^ and sings love's soft'ning 

songs. 
** But^ as our friend is yet delay'd in town, 
" We mu^t prepare her till the Youth comes down ; 
*' You shall advise the Maiden ; I will threat ; 
" Her fears and hopes may yield us comfort yet." 

Now the grave Father took the Lass aside. 
Demanding sternly, '' Wilt thou be a bride ?" 
She answer'd, calling up an air sedate, 
" I have not vow'd agunst the holy state." 

" No folly, Sybil," said the Parent ; " know 
" What to their parents virtuous maidens owe : 
" A worthy, wealthy youth, whom I approve^ . 
** Must thou prepare to honour and to love. 
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'' Fonnal to thee his air and diesB may seem, 
^'Bat the good youth is wOTthy of esteem: 
'^ Shouldst thou with mdeness treat him ; of disdain 
'^ Should he with jnstiee or of d^ht complain, 
'^ Or of one taunting ^eech giye ontain proof, 
'^ Girl ! I reject thee from my sober root" 

''My Aunt," said Sybil, '^will with pride protect 
" One whom a Father can for this reject; 
" Nor shall a formal, rigid, sool-kss bey 
'' My manners alter, or my views destroy T 

Jonas then lifted up his hands on high. 
And utt'ring something 'twixt a groan and sigh. 
Left the determined Maid, her doubtful Mother by. 

''Hear me," she said; "indine thy heart, my Child, 
" And fix thy £uicy on a man so mild: 
" Thy hAar, SybO, never could be moved 
^' By <Hie 'who loi«d him, or by one he loved. 
^' Union like ours is but a bargain made 
" By slave and tyrant — he win be obey'd; 
" Then calk the quiet, comfort — but thy Youth 
" Is mild by natw«, and as frank m tnidi." 

"Butwfllhe4ofer said SytaS; "I am told 
^' That these mUd creatures are by nature ooM." 
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'' Alas !" tlie -Matron anfiwer'd^ ^f mudi I diread 
''That daiifenHis l&ve by which the yomgue led ! 
'^ That love is earthy ; you the creature priae> 
''''And trust year leeliogs ead helie^ your eyes : 
" Can eyes and feelings inward worth descry ? 
'^ N^! liny &ir Daugfater, en our ehwee fely 1 
" Your love/like that di^ky'd upon the etaf^ 
" Indulged is f<^y« and oppesed is^cage^— 
" More prudent lore our sober couples 'show, 
" All that to aaortiil beii^^ mortals owe ; 
" All flesh is gr a s s i befo re you ^ve a ^eart, 
" Remember^ Sybils that in death you part ; 
"And. should your husband die before your lefe> 
" What needless anguish must a Widow faroye ! 
" No ! my fair Child^ let all such visions cease ; 
" Yield but esteem^ and only tvy for peace/' 

" I must be loved, " .said Sylal ; "I most see 
" The man in terrors who aspires tto «ie; 
" At my forbidding fiiow3i> his heart iMist^aohej 
" His tongue must fiilter^ and hisfirame must ahake : 
" And if I.^;rant him at my feet to icneel, 
" What trembling, £9axfid pleasure must he fed ; 
'Mifl^, sudi.tbe natures that my Jitailes niq^ 
" That >Bea9on'^ a^ xnurt fer^i time retire/' 
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** Alas ! for good Josiah," said the Dame, 
'' These wicked thoughts would fill his soul with shame; 
'' He kneel and tremble' at a thing of dust ! 
" He cannot. Child :"— the Child replied, « He must" 

They ceased : the Matron left her with a frown ; 
So Jonas met her when the Youth came down : 
'^ Behold/' said he, ** thy future Spouse attends ; 
'' Reoeiye him. Daughter, as the best of friends ; 
^* Observe, respect him — ^humble be each word, 
'^ That welcomes home thy Husband and thy Lord.'* 

Forewam'd, thought Sybil, with a bitter smQe, 
I shall prepare my manner and my style. 

Ere yet Josiah entered on his task. 
The Father met him — '* Deign to wear a mask 
'' A few dull days, Josiah — but a few — 
*' It is our duty, and the se^'s due; 
'* I wore it once, and every grateful wife 
'' Repays it with obedience through her life : 
'' Have no regard to Sybil's dress, have none 
" To her pert language, to her flippant tone : 
'' Henceforward thoushalt ruleunquestion'd and alone; 
'' And she thy pleasure in thy looks shall seek^ 
*^ How she shall dress, and whether she may speak." 
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A sober smile return'd the Youths and said^ 
'^ Can I cause fear^ who am myself afraid ?" 

Sybils meantime^ sat thoughtful in her room^ 
And often wonder'd-— " Will the creature come ? 
" Nothing shall tempt^ shall force me to bestow 
*' My hand upon him — yet I wish to know." 

The door unclosed^ and she l)eheld her Sire 
LfCad in the Youths then hasten to retire ; 
*' Daughter^ my Friend-— ^my Diaughter^ Friend"— 

he cried^ 
And gare a meaning look^ and stepp'd aside ; 
That loQk contain'd a mingled threat and ptayer, 
'^ Do take him^ Child — offend him^ if you dare." 

The couple gazed— were silent^ and the Maid 
LookM in his face, to make the Man afraid ; 
The Man^ unmoved^ upon the maiden cast 
A steady view-HSO salutation pass'd : 
But in this instant Sybil's eye had seen 
The tall fair person, and the still staid m es 
The gbw that temp'rance o'er the cheek had spread. 
Where the soft down half yeil'd the purest red ; 
And tiie serene depor:nLent that prodaim'd 
A heart unspotted, and a life unblamed : 
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But tlictt witk these E&& saw attire too pkia> 
The pale hrowxk coat^ though woro vithooi a stttui ; 
The formal air^ and something of the pride 
That ind|tcatea the weritk ii 8e«m9 to hide ; 
And looks- that iwve net^ she OMioeiTied> exenpt 
From a proud pitj^ or a sly ocovlenpt. 

Josiah's eyes had their employment too> 
Engaged and sofkea^d by so bright » view ; 
A fsar and meraiDg' hoe, an eye of fire^ 
Thai check'd the bold, and isade the ffee xvtbet * 
But then with these he mark'd the studied dress 
And lofty air, that seom or pride express; 
With that insidious look, that seem'd to hide 
In an affected smile the scorn and prid*; 
And if his mind the Virgin's meaning caught. 
He saw a foe wkb^tteaeheroiis purpois fir^nghtM^ 
Captive the heart tft take, and to reject it caught. 

Silent they sate^^Mthought Sybil, that he seela 
Something, nodfflibi; I wonder if he ^eaks: 
Scarcely die woiider'd, when these accents fell 
Slow in her ear**-*'' Fair Maiden, ait thou weUK' 
" Art thou PhyaiciaB ?" she replied ; '' mj huoA, 
'* My pulsf^ at iMst, shall be at th^ coBMnaad/^ 



d by Google 



TALK VI. THX FKANK COVBTHKIP. 143 

She said— -and saw, surprised^ Josiah kneelj 
And gave his lips the offer'd pulse to feel ; 
The rosy ocdour rising in her cheeky 
Seem'd that surprise umnix'd with wrath to speak ; 
Then sternness she assumed, and-i-'^Doetor^ tell^ 
'* Thy words cannot alarm me — am I weD ?" 

^' Thou art," said he; ''and yet thy dress so l]|^t^ 
** I do conceirej some danger must excite :" 
'' In whom?" said Sybll> witii a look demure; 
<' In more/' said he> ''than I expect to cuie. 
" I^ in thy light luxuriant robe^ behold 
" Want and excess^ abounding and yet cold ; 
" Hereneeded^ there dispky'd^ in many a wanton MA : 
" Both health and beauty, learned auth<Mr8 showj 
" From a just medium in oor clothing flow.** 

" Proceed^ good Doctor ; if so great my need, 
" What is thy fee? Good Doctor I pray proceed.** 

" Large is my fee, fair Lady, but I take 
" None till some progress in my cure I make: 
" Thou hast disease, fear Maiden; thou art vain; 
" Within that fece sit insult and disdain ; 
" Thou art enamour'd of thyself; my art 
" Can see the naughty malice of thy heart : 
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*' With a strong pleasure would thy hosom move, 
" Were I to own thy power, and ask thy love ; 
** And such thy beauty. Damsel, that I might, 
'' But for thy pride, feel danger in thy sight, 
" And lose my present peace in dreams of vain delight." 

'' And can thy patients," said the Nymph, ** endure 
" Physic like this ? and will it work a cure ?" 

" Such is my hope, fair Damsel ; thou, I find, 
'' Hast the true tokens of a noble mind ; 
'' But the world wins thee, Sybil, and thy joys 
** Are placed in trifles, feshions, follies, toys ; 
** Thou hast sought pleasure in the world around, 
** That in thine own pure bosom should be found : 
'' Did an that world admire thee, praise and love, 
** Could it the least of Nature's pains remove ? 
'* Could it for errors; follies, sins atone, 
'' Or give thee comfort, thoughtful and alone ? 
** It has, believe me. Maid, no power to charm 
" Thy soul from sorrow, or thy flesh from harm : 
** Turn* then, fair creature, from a world of sin, 
'^ And seek the jewel happiness within." 

^'Speak'st thou at Meeting?" said the Nymph; 
''thy speech 
<' Is that of mortal very prone to teach ; 
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'' But wouldst thou. Doctor, from the Patient learn 
''Thine own disease ?»-The cure is thy concern." 

« Yea, with good will."—" Then know, 'tis thy 
complaint, 
" That, for a sinner, thou'rt too much a saint ; 
" Hq^t too much show of the sedate and pure, 
" And without cause art formal and demure : 
" This makes a man unsocial, unpolite ; 
'' Odious when wrong, and insc^ent if right. 
** Thou may*st be good, but why should goodness be 
*' Wrapt in a garb of such formality ? 
" Thy person well might please a damsel's eye, 
** In decent habit with a scarlet dye ; 
'' But, jest apart— what virtue canst thou trace 
'' In that broad brim that hides thy sober fade ? 
** Does that long-skirted drab, that over-nice 
'' And formal clothing, prove a scorn of vice ? 
** Then for thine accent — what in sound can be 
'* So void of grace as dull monotony ? 
" Love has a thousand varied notes to move 
'' The human heart; — ^thou may'st not speak of love 
'* Till thou hast cast thy formal ways aside, 
" And those becoming youth and nature tried : 
" Not till exterior freedom, spirit^ ease, 
" Prove it thy study and delight to please ; 

VOL. I. L 
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''Not till tlieae foIliM meet thy just diadaiii, 
" Wiiile yet thy virtues and thy worth remaiii." 

« This is severe ! — Oh I Maiden^ wilt not thou 
'« Something for habits^ manners^ modes^ allow?" — 
'< Yes ! but allowing much, I much requice, 
'< In my be&alf, for manners, modes, attire !" 

<< True, lovely Sybil; and, this point agreed, 
'< Let me to those of greater weight proceed: 
« Thy Father I"— « Nay," she quickly interposed, 
'< Good Doctor, here our conference is closed !" 

Then left the Youth, who, lost in his retreat, 
Pass'd the good Matron en her garden-seat ; 
His looks were troubled, and his air, once mild 
And calm, was hurried >-<-^^ My audacious child !" 
Exdaim'd the Dame, <^ I read what she has done 
<< In thy displeasure— Ah ! the thoughtless one; 
'< But yet, Josiah, to my stern good man 
'' S^ieak of the Maid as mildly as you can: 
<< Can yott not seem to woo a little while 
'< The Daiighter'a will, the Father to beguile? 
'< So that his wrath in time may wear away; 
'< Will you preserFe our peace, Josiah ? say." 
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'< Yes ! mj good neigfaUmr^" nid the gentle Yoatb, 
*' RAj securely on my care and truth ; 
'* And should thy comfort with my efforts cease^ 
'^ And only then — perpetual is thy peace/' 

The Dame had doubts : she well his virtues ktkew. 
His deeds were friendly^ and his words were true ; 
<< But to address this yixen is a task 
** He is adiamed to take^ and I to ask/ 
Soon as the Father from Josiah ^earn'd 
What pass'd with Sybil, he the <Tuth discem'd. 
^ He lores/' the man exdaitt'd, ** he Wes, 'tis plain, 
*^ The thoughtless girl, and shall he lore in vain ? 
<< She may be stubborn, but she shall be tried, 
(« Bom as she is of wilfulness and pride." 

With anger fraught, but willing to persuade. 
The wrathful Father met the smiling Maid : 
<< Sybil," said he, '^ I long, and yet I dread 
<' To know tfiy conduct— hath Josiah fled ? 
<^ And, grieved and fretted by thy scornful air, 
** For his lost peace betaken him to prayer ? 
" Couldst thou his pure and modest mind distress, 
^' By vile remarks upon his speech, address, 
« Attire, and voice?"—" All this I must confess/'— 

l2 
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** Uohappy Child ! what labour will it coat 
" To win him back !"— " I do not think him lost."— 
** Courts he then, trifler ! insult and disdain ?"— • 
< No : but from these he courts me to refrain." — 
** Then hear me, Sybil ^should Josiah leave 
« Thy Father's house?"—** My fether's Child would 

grieye :" 
*' That is of grace, and if he come again 

* To speak of love ?" — '' I might from grief refrain/'— 
^ Then wilt thou. Daughter, our design embrace }" — 

" Can I resist it, if it be of grace ?" 

* Dear Child! in three plain words thy mind express — 
** Wilt thou have this good Youth ?" " Dear Father! 

yes," 
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THE WIDOWS TALE. 

Ah me I for aught that 1 could ever read. 

Or ever hear by tale or history. 

The coune of true Love never did run smooth ; 

But either it was diflRerent in blood. 

Or else miagrafted in respect of years. 

Or else it stood upon the choice of friends; 

Or if there were a sympathy in choice. 

War, death, or sickness did lay si^e to it. 

Midsummer Nighfs Dream, Act I. Soene 1. 



Oh ! thou didst then ne'er love so heartily. 
If thou rememberest not the slightest folly 
That ever Love did make thee run into. 

As You Like It, Act II. Soene 4. 



Cry the man mercy ; love Eim, take his offer. 

As Vou Like It, Act III. Seene d. 
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To Fanner Moss^ in Langar Vale^ came down 
His only Daughter^ from her school in town ; 
A tender^ timid maid ! who knew not how 
To pass a pig-sty^ or to face a cow : 
Smiling she came^ with petty talents graced^ 
A fair complexion^ and a slender waist. 

Used to spare meals^ disposed in manner pure^ 
Her father's kitchen she could ill endure ; 
Where by the steaming beef he hungry sat. 
And laid at once a pound upon his plate ; 
Hot from the field, her eager brother seized 
An equal part, and hunger's rage appeased ; 
The air, surcharged with moisture, flagged around. 
And the offended Damsel sigh'd and frown'd ; 
The swelling fat in lumps conglomerate laid. 
And limey's sickness seized the loathing Maid : 
But when the men beside their station took. 
The maidens with them, and with these the cook ; 
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When one huge wooden bowl before them stood^ 
Fill'd with huge balls of farinaceous food ; 
With bacon^ mass saline^ where never lean 
Beneath the brown and bristly rind was seen ; 
When from a single horn the party drew 
Their copious draughts of heavy ale and new ; 
When the coarse doth she saw^ with many a stain^ 
Soil'd by rude hinds who cut and came again — 
She could not breathe ; but, with a heavy sigh, 
Rein'd the £ur neck, and shut th' offended eye ; 
She minced the sanguine flesh in frustums fine. 
And wonder'd much to see the creatures dine : 
When she resolved her Father^s heart to move. 
If hearts of farmers were alive to love. 

She now entreated by herself to sit 
In the small parlour, if papa thought fit. 
And there to dine, to read, to work alone : — 
'' No !" said the Farmer, in an angry tone ; 
** These are your school-taught airs ; your mother's 

pride 
** Would send you there ; but I am now your guide. — 
'* Arise betimes, our early meal prepare, 
^* And this despatch'd, let business be your care ; 
" Look to the lasses, let there not be one 
''Who lacks attention, till her tasks be done; 
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*' In every household work your portion take> 
^ And what you make not, see that others make : 
. '' At leisure times attend the wheel, and see 
*^ The whit'ning web be sprinkled on the Lea; 
^' When thus employ'd, should our young neighbour 

view 
'' An useful lass, you may have more to do." 

Dreadful were these commands; but worse than 
these 
The parting hint — a Farmer could not please : 
'Tis true she had without abhorrence seen 
Young Harry Carr, when he was smart and clean; 
But to be married — be a Farmer's wife — 
A slave ! a drudge !— she could not, for her life. 

With swimming eyes the fretful nymph withdrew. 
And, deeply sighing, to her chamber flew ; 
There on her knees, to Heav'n she grieving pray'd 
For change of prospect to a tortured maid. 

Harry, a youth whose late-departed Sire 
Had left him all industrious men require, ' 
Saw the pale Beauty — ^and her shape and air 
Engaged him much, and yet he must forbear: 
*' For my small furm what can the Damsel do ?" 
He said — then stopp'd to take another view : 
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*^ Pity so sweet a lass will nothii^ learn 
'* Of household care»— for what can beauty earn 
" By those small arts which they at sdiool attain^ 
'^ That keep them useless^ and yet make them rain ?" 

This luckless Damsel look'd the village roond^ 
To find a friend^ and one was quickly found; 
A pensive Widow — ^whose mild air and dress 
Pleased the sad nymph, who wish'd her soul's distress 
To one so seeming kind^ confiding, to confess.*—- 

^' What Lady that?" the anxious Lass inquired. 
Who then beheld the one she most admired : 
** Here/' said the Brother, '^ are no Ladies seen^- 
'^ That is a widow dwelling on the green ; 
*^ A dainty Dame, who can but barely live 
** On her poor pittance, yet contrives to give ; 
*' She happier days has known, but seems at ease, 
'^ And yon may call her Lady, if yon please : 
** But if you wish, good sister, to improve, 
^^ You shall see twenty better worth your love." 

These Nancy met; but, spite of aD they taught, 
This useless Widow was the one she sought : 
The Father growl'd; but said he knew no harm 
In such connexion that could give alarm ; 
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'^ And if we thwart the Trifler in her course^ 
'' "Hs odds against us she will take a worse." 

Then met the friends ; the Widow heard the sigh 
That ask'd at once compassion and reply :-— 
'' Would you> my Child^ converse with one so po(nr^ 
'^ Yours were the kindness— yonder is my door : 
'' And« save the time that we in public pray^ 
'^ From that poor cottage I but rarely stray." 

There went the Nymph, and made her strong 
complaints. 
Painting her wo as injured feeling paints. 

'^ Oh, dearest friend ! do think how one must feel, 
" Shock'd aU day long, and neken'd every meal ; 
*^ Could you behold our kitchen (and to you 
" A scene so shocking must indeed be new), 
'' A mind like yours, with true refinement graced, 
'^ Would let no vulgar scenes pollute your taste; 
" And yet, in truths from toch a poUsh'd mind 
" All base idea» must resistance find« 
'* And sordid fttctiures from the fancy pass, 
'^ As the breath startles from the poliish'd glass. 

" Here you enjoy a sweet romantic scene, 
^' Without so pleasant, and within so clean ; 
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" These twining, jess'mines^ what delicious gloom 

'' And soothing fragrance yield they to the room ! 

" What loTely garden ! there you oft retire, 

'* And tales of wo and tenderness admire : 

'* In that neat case your books, in order placed, 

'' Soothe the full soul, and charm the cultured taste ; 

'* And thus, while all about you wears a charm, 

'* How must you scorn the Farmer and the Farm !" 

The Widow smiled, and " Know you not," said she, 
** How much these £sffmers scorn or pity me ; 
'' Who see what you admire, and laugh at all they see ? 
" True, their opinion alters not ray fate, 
'^ By falsely judging of an humble state : 
*' This garden, you with such delight behold, 
'' Tempts not a feeble dame who dreads the cold; 
''These plants, which please so well your liTelier 

sense, 
'' To mine but little of their sweets dispense ; 
'' Books soon are painful to my £Euling sight, 
" And oftener read from duty than delight ; 
'' (Yet let me own, that I can sometimes find 
" Both joy and duty in the act combined;) 
" But view me rightly, you will see no more 
" Than a j>oor female, willing to be poor 5 
" Happy indeed, but not in books nor flowers, 
'^ Not in fair dreams, indulged in earlier hours. 
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'' Of nerer-tasted joys;-^«uch visions shun, 

'^ My youthful Friend, nor scorn the Farmer's Son." 

*' Nay/' said the Damsel, nothing pleased to see 
A Friend's advice could like a Father's be, 
*' Bless'd in your cottage, you must surely smile 
" At those who live in our detested style : 
'' To my Lucinda's sympathizing heart 
'' Could I my prospects and my griefs impart, 
" She would console me ; but I dare not show 
'' Ills that would wound her tender soul to know : 
'' And I confess, it shocks my pride to tell 
^' The secrets of the prison where I dwell ; 
'< For that dear Maiden would be shock'd to feel 
'^ The secrets I should shudder to reveal ; 
" When told her friend was by a parent ask'd, 
'* Fed you the swine ? — Good heav'n! how I am task'di 
" What! can you smile? Ah ! smile not at the grief 
" That woos your pity and demands relief." 

^* Trifles, my love ; you take a false alarm ; 
'' Think, I beseech you, better of the Farm : 
*' Duties in every state demand your care, 
" And light are those that will require it there : 
" Fix on the Youth a favouring eye, and these, 
" To him pert^ning, or as his, will please." 
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''What words/' the Lass replied, ''offend my ear ! 
'^ Try yoa my patience? Can you be sincere? 
" And am I told a willing hand to give 
" To a rude Farmer^ and with rostics lire ? 
" Far other fiite was yours:- s o me gentle youth 
'' Admned your beauty, and avowed his truth ; 
'' The power of love prevail'd^ and freely both 
'' Gave the fond heart, and pledged the Iwiding oath ; 
" And then the rivals' {dot, the parent's power, 
" And jealous fears, drew on the happy hour ; 
" Ah ! let not mem<Mry lose the blissful view, 
" But &irly show what Love has done for you." 

"Agreed, my daughter; what my heart has known 
" Of Love's strange power shall be with frankness 

shown: 
" But let me warn yon^ that Experience finds 
" Few of the scenes that fively Hope designs."-— 

" Mysterious all," said Nancy; " you, I know, 
" Have suffered much ; now deign the grief to show ;"-— 
" I am your friend, and so prepare my heart 
" In all your sorrows to leceire a part" 

The WMow answered : " I had once, like you, 
" Such thoughts of Love ; no dream is more untrue : 
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'^ You judge it fitted and decreed to dwell 

" In youthful hearts^ which nothing can expel, 

'' A passion doom'd to reign> and irresistihle. 

" The struggling mind, when once subdued, in vain 

" Rejects the fury or defies the pain ; 

" The strongest reason fails the flame t' allay, 

'' And resolution droops and faints away : 

'' Hence, when the destined lorers meet, they prore 

'^ At onoe the force of this all-powerful lore ; 

'^ Each from that period feels the mutual smarts 

'' Nor seeks to cure it — ^Heart is changed for Heart ; 

" Nor is there peace till they delighted stand, 

'^ And, at the Altar— Hand is join'd to hand. 

'^ Alas ! my Child, there are who, dreaming so> 
'' Waste their fresh youth, and waking feel the wo ; 
'' There is no spirit sent the heart to more 
" With such prerailing and akrming lore ; 
'' Passion to Reason will submit— or why 
^ Should wealthy maids the poorest swains deny? 
'^ Or how could classes and degrees create 
'^ The slightest bar to such resistless fate ? 
'^ Yet high and low, you see, forbear to mix; 
'' No Beggars' eyes the heart of Kings transfix ; 
'' And who but am'rous Peers or Nobles sigh 
*^' When titled beauties pass triumphant by ? 
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** For Reason wakes^ proud wishes to reprove ; 

'' You cannot bope^ and therefore dare not love : 

** All would be safe, did we at first inquire — 

" ^ Does Reason sanction what our hearts desire V 

** But quitting precept, let example show 

" What joys from Love uncheck'd by Prudence flow. 

*' A Youth my Father in his office placed, 
" Of humble fortune, but with sense and taste ; 
'' But he was thin and pale, had downcast looks'; 
** He studied much, and pored upon his books : 
** Confused he was when seen, and, when he saw 
'* Me or my sisters, would in haste withdraw; 
" And had this Youth departed with the year, 
^* His loss had cost us neither sigh nor tear. 

'* But with my Father still the youth remain'd, 
^* And more reward and kinder notice gain'd : 
" He often, reading, to the garden stray'd, 
'' Where I by books or musing was delay'd ; 
** This to discourse in summer evenings led, 
" Of these same evenings, or of what we read : 
'^ On such occasions we were much alone ; 
'^ But, save the look, the manner, and the tone, 
^* (These might have meaning), all that we discuss'd 
" We could with pleasure to a parent trust. 
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'^ At length 'twas friendship — and my friend and I 
" Said we were happy, and began to sigh : 
" My Sisters firsts and then my Father^ found 
" That we were wandering o'er enchanted ground ; 
'^ But he had troubles in his own affairs, 
'* And would not bear addition to his cares : 
'' With pity moved, yet angry, ' Child,' said he, 
^* ' Will you embrace contempt and beggary ? 
" ' Can you endure to see each other cursed 
" 'By want, of every human woe the worst? 
*' 'Warring for ever with distress^ in dread 
" ' Either of begging or of wanting bread ; 
*' ' While poverty, with unrelenting force, 
" 'Will your own offspring from your love divorce; 
" ' They, through your folly, must be doom'd to pine, 
" ' And you deplore your passion, or resign ; 
" ' For if it die, what good will then remain ? 
" ' And if it live, it doubles every pain.' " 

" But you were true," exclaim'd the Lass, " and fled 
" The tyrant's power who fill'd your soul with dread ?" 
" But," said the smiling Friend, *' he fill'd my mouth 

with bread : 
" And in what other place that bread to gain 
" We long consider'd, and we sought in vain : 
" This was my twentieth year — at thirty-five 
'' Our hope was fainter, yet our love alive; 

VOL. I. M 
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^ So many years in anxious doubt had pass'd." 
^^ Then/' said the Damsel^ '^ you were blest at last ?" 
A smile again adom'd the Widow's face^ 
But soon a starting tear usurp'd its place. 

** Slow pass'd the heavy years^ and each had more 
'* Pains and vexations than the years before. 
" My Father &il'd; his family was rent^ 
" And to new states his grieving Daughters sent ; 
'^ Each to more thriving Kindred found a way^ 
'' Gruests without welcome— servants without pay ; 
" Our parting hour was grievous; still I feel 
'^ The sad« sweet converse at our final meal i 
''Our Father then reveal'd his former fears, 
'' Cause of his sternness, and then join'd our tears ; 
'' Kindly he strove our feelings to repress, 
'' But died, and left us heirs to his distress. 
<' The Rich, as humble friends, my Sisters chose, 
'' I with a wealthy widow sought repose ; 
'' Who with a chilling frown her friend received, 
'' Bade me rejoice, and wonder'd that I grieved : 
'' In vain my anxious Lover tried his skill 
'' To rise in life, he was dependent still ; 
'' We met in grief, nor can I paint the fears 
" Of these unhappy, troubled, trying years : 
'' Our dying hopes and stronger fears between, 
*' We felt no season peaceful or serene ; 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TALE VII. THE WID0W*8 TALE. 163 

^' Our fleeting joys^ like mejteors in the nigbt, 

" Shone on our gloom with inaus|Hcious light ; 

'^ And then domestic soirows^ till the mind, 

^ Wavn with HetfeattBg to deq;»air inclined ; 

'^ Add too the ill that from the passion flows, 

'^ When its contemptuous frown the world bestows, 

" The peevish spirit caused by long delay, 

" When being gloomy we contemn the gay, 

'^ When, being wretched, we incline to hate 

" And censure others in a hi^pier state ; 

''Yet loving still, and still compell'd to niove 

'' In the sad labyrinth of lingering love : 

'' While you, exempt from want, despair, alarm, 

" May wed — oh ! take the Farmer and the Farm." 

"Nay," said the Nymph, "Joy smiled on you at 
last?" 
" Smiled for a moment," she replied, " and pass'd : 
" My Lover still the same dull means pursued, 
" Assistant call'd, but kept in servitude ; 
" His spirits wearied in the prime of life, 
'' By fears and wishes in eternal strife ; 
" At length he urged impatient — ' Now consent j . 
" ' With thee united. Fortune may relent.' 
" I paused, consenting ; but a Friend arose, 
" Ple;^^ a bfli view, though distant, to disclose ; 

m2 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



164 nu widow's tale. talk tii. 

'' From the rough Ocean we behdd a gleam 
" Of joy, as traoaieiit as the joys we dream ; 
" By lying hopes deoeired^ my Friend retired, 
''And lail'd— was wounded — ^readi'd us — and expired ! 
" You shall behold his grare^ and when I die, 
'' There*-4mt 'tis folly— I request to lie/' 

'' Thus," said the Lass, '' to joy you bade adieu ! 
" But how a widdw ? — ^that cannot be true : 
" Or was it force, in some unhappy hour, 
'' That placed you^ grieving, in a tyrant's power ?" 

''Force, my young friend, when forty years are 

fled, 
" Is what a woman seldom has to dread ; 
" She needs no brazen locks nor guarding walls, 
" And seldom comes a lover though she calls : 
" Yet moved by &ncy, one approved my face, 
" Though time and tears had wrought it much 

disgrace. 

" The man I married was sedate and meek, 
" And spoke of love as men in earnest speak ; 
'^ Poor as I was, he ceaseless sought, for years, 
" A heart in sorrow and a face in tears : 
" That heart I gave not ; and 'twas long before 
" I gave attention, and then nothing more ; 
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'' But in my breast some grateful feeliiig roM 
" For (me whoae We so sad a subject chose ; 
'' Till loDg delaying^ fearing to repen^ 
'' But grateful stilly I gave a cold assent. 

" Thus we were wed; no fault bad J to find, 
'' And be but one ; my beart could not be land : 
" Alas ! of every early bope bereft, 
'' Tbere was no fondness in my bosom left; 
'' So bad I told bim, but bad told in vain, 
'' He lived but to indulge me and complains 
" His was tbis cottage/ be inclosed this ground, 
" And planted all these blooming shrubs around; 
'' He to my room these curious trifles brought^ 
''And with assiduous love my pleasure sought ; 
'' He lived to please me, and I ofttimes strove, 
" Smiling, to thank his unrequited love : 
'' ' Teach me,' be cried, ' that pensive mind to ease, 
'' ' For all my pleasure is the hope to please.' 

'^ Serene, though heavy, were the days we spent, 
'' Yet kind each word, and gen'rous each intent; 
*' But his'dejection lessen'd every diy, 
" And to a placid kindness died away : 
" In tranquil ease we pass'd our latter years, 
''By griefs untrouMed, unassail'd by fears. 
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** Let tkot roinatitic riew^ jmt bof^tb sway^ 
'^ Yield to your duties^ and tbeir call obey : 
'^ Fly not a Youtb^ fratik^ bonedt^ atid siiK^re ; 
" Observe bis merits, and bis passion bear ! 
' '* 'Tis true, no bero, but a Farmer sues — 
*^ Slow in bis speecb, but wortby iii bis viewtf ; 
'' Witb bim you cannot tbat affliction prove, 
'^ Tbat rends tbe bosom of tbe poor in lore : 
^^ Healtb, comfort, competence, and cbeerfal dftys, 
"Your Friends* approval, and yoor t'atber's prttiiB^, 
*' Will crown tbe deed, atfd yotf ^dcape thdr firfe 
" Wbo plan so wildly, and are wis^ too late/' 

Tbe Damsel beard; at firdt tb^ ddtice ym^ftkhtu^. 
Yet wrougbt a happy, nay, a sp^y change : 
'^ I bave no care," sbe sa!d, wben istssit tbey mcft, 
^* But one may wonder be is sileAt yet; 
'^ He looks around him with bts tisual star«, 
'' And utters nothing— -not that I shall care." 

This pettifiih htfmotit pletfis^ 1^' experienced 
friend*- 
None need despair, wbose silefice' dam oifiend ; 
*' Should I," resumed the thoughtful La^, '' c^sent 
*^ To hear the Man, th^ Man may now repent : 
« Think you my sighs shaO caK him frtttt the l^Qgb, 
* Or give one bint, that ' You may woo me now ?' " 
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^' Penut^ my love/' replied the Friend^ ** and gain 
'' A Parent's pndse^ thai cannot be in rain." 

The Father saw the change^ but not the cause^ 
And gave the alter'd Maid his fond applause : 
The coarser manners she in piui; removed^ 
In part endured, improying and improved; 
She spoke of household works, she rose betimes. 
And said neglect and indolence were crimes ; 
The various duties of their life she weigh'd. 
And strict attention to her dairy paid; 
The names of servants now familiar grew. 
And fiiir Lucinda's from her mind withdrew : 
As prudent travellers for their ease assume 
Their modes and language to whose lands they 

come: 
So to th6' Farmer this fair Lass inclined. 
Gave to the business of the Farm her mind ; 
To useM arts she tum*d her hand and eye ; 
And by h*r manners told Hm-J— '* You may try." 

Th' obs^ving Lov^r more attention paid. 
With growing pleasui^e, to the aJter'd Maid ; 
He fear'd to lose her, and began to see 
Thai a sliin beauty miglit a helpmate be : 
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*Twixt hope and fear he now the Lass address'd. 
And in his Sunday robe his love express'd : 
She felt no chilling dread^ no thrilling joy. 
Nor was too quickly kind, too slowly coy ; 
But still she lent an unreluctant ear 
To all the rural business of the year ; 
Till Love's strong hopes endured no more delay. 
And Harry ask'd, and Nancy named the day. 

" A happy change ! my Boy/' the Father cried : 
" How lost your Sister all her school-day pride?" 
The Youth replied, '' It is the Widow's deed; 
" The cure is perfect, and was wrought with speed." — 
" And comes there. Boy, this benefit of books, 
" Of that smart dress, and of those dainty looks? 
'* We must be kind — some offerings from the Farm 
" To the White Cot will speak our feelings warm; 
" Will show that people, when they know the feet, 
" Where they have judged severely, can retract. 
" Oft have I smiled, when I beheld her pass 
" With cautious step, as if she hurt the grass; 
*' Where if a Snail's retreat she chanced to storm, 
" She look'd as begging pardon of the Worm ; 
" And what, said I, still laughing at the view, 
" Have these weak creatures in the world to do ? 
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** But some are made for action^ some to speak ; 
" And^ while she looks so pitiful and meek, 
'' Her words are weig^hty, though her nerres are 
weak." 

Soon told the village-bells the rite was done. 
That join'd the school-bred Miss and Fanner's Son ; 
Her former habits some slight scandal raised. 
But real worth was soon perceived and praised ; 
She, her neat taste imparted to the Farm, 
And he, th' improving skiU and vigorous arm. 
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THE MOTHER. 

What though you have beauty. 
Must you be therefore proud and pitilesa ? 

Aa You Like It, Act IV. Scene 4. 



I would not marry her, though the were endow'd with all that Adam 
had left him before he tranigreie'd. 

As Tou Like It. 



Wilt thou love sudi e woman ? What I to make thee an instrument, 

and play false strains upon thee I Not to be endured. 

As You Like It. 



Your B<m, 
As mad in folly, lack'd the sense to know 
Her estimation hence. 

All's WeU that Ends Well, Act IV. Scene S. 



Be this sweet Helen's knell { 
He left a wife whose words all ears took captive. 
Whose dear perfections hearts that scorn'd to serve 
Humbly call'd MUtreis. 

Airs WeU that Ends WeU, Act V. Scene 3. 
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There was a worthy^ biit a simple Pair^ 
Who nursed a Daughter^ fairest of the fair : 
Sons they had lost^ and she alone remain'd^ 
Heir to the kindness they had all obtain'd ; 
Heir to the fortune they design'd for all^ 
Nor had th' allotted portion then been small ; 
But now^ by Fate enrich'd with beauty rare^ 
They watch'd their treasure with peculiar care : 
The^&il'est features they could early trace^ 
And^ blind with love^ saw merit in her fec&*« 
Saw virtue^ wisdom, dignity, and grace; 
And Dorothea, from her infant years, 
Gain'd all her wishes from their pride or fears : 
She wrote a Billet, and a Novel read. 
And with her fame her vanity was fed ; 
Each word, each look, each action was a cause 
For flattering wonder, and for fond applause ; 
She rode or danced, «nd ever glanced around. 
Seeking for praise, and smiling when she found. 
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The yielding Pair to her petitions gave 

An humble friend to be a civil slave ; 

Who for a poor support herself resign'd 

To the base toil of a dependent mind: 

By nature oold^ our Heiress stoop'd to art^ 

To gain the credit of a tender heart. 

Hence at her door must suppliant paupers stand. 

To bless the bounty of her beauteous hand : 

And now, her education all complete. 

She talked of virtuous love and union sweet; 

1^ was indeed by so soft passion moved. 

But wish'd, with all her soul, to be beloved. 

Here on the £Etvoar'd beauty Fortune smiled; 

Her chosen Husband was a man so mild. 

So humbly temper'd, so intent to please. 

It quite distress'd her to remain at ease^ 

Without a cause to sigh, without pretence to tease : 

She tried his patience in a thousand modes^ 

And tired it not upon the roughest roads. 

Pleasure she sought, and, disappointed, sigh'd 

For joys, she said^ /' to her alone denied ;" 

And she was '' sure her Parents, if alive> 

'' Would many comforts for their Child contrive :" 

The gentle Husband bade her name him one ; 

'' No— thaV' she answer'd, '^ should for her be done ; 

'' How could she say what pleasures were around? 

'' But she was certain many might be found."—- 
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'' Would she 00196 Sea-pcMrtj Weynioyuitli^ Sc^borough^ 

grace?"— 
'' He knew she hated every watering-place :"— - 
" The Town?"— ''What! noif 'twai empty, jpyless, 

dull?" 
-—"In winter?"— ''No; she likad it wqr^ when 

full." . 

She talk'd oi building—" Would she plan a rocnn ?"— 
" No ! she could live^ a^ he desired^ in gloom :" 
"Call then our friends and neighbours :"—" He 

might call, 
" And they might come and fill his ugly hall ; 
"A noisy vulgar set, he knew she scorn'd them 

all:"— 
" Then might their two dear girls the time employ^ 
" And their improvement yield a solid joy :"— 
" Solid indeed 1 and heavy— H)h 1 the bliss 
" Of teaching letters to a lisping Miss i"— 
" My dear^ my gentle Dorothea, say, 
" Can .1 oblige you ?" — " You may go away." 

Twelve heavy years this patient soul sustained 
This wasp's attacks, and then her praise obtain'd. 
Graved on a marble tomb, where he at peace re« 
main'd. 
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Two daughters wept their loss ; the one a child 
With a plain hce, strong sense^ and temper mild^ 
Who keenly felt the Mother's angrjr taunt> 
'' Thou art the image of thy pious Aunt :" 
Long time had Lucy wept her slighted face. 
And then began to smile at her disgrace. 
Her Father's Sister, who the world had seen 
Near sixty years when Lucy saw sixteen, 
Begg'd the plain girl : the gracious Mother smiled. 
And freely gave her grieved but passive child ; 
And with her elder^bom, the beauty blest. 
This Parent rested, if such minds can rest : 
No Miss her waxen babe could so admire. 
Nurse with such care, or with such pride attire; 
They were companions meet, with equal mind, 
Bless'd with one love, and to one point inclined ; 
Beauty to keep, adorn, increase, and guard. 
Was their sole care, and had its full reward : 
In rising splendor with the one it reign'd. 
And in the other was by care sustain'd. 
The Daughter's charms increased, the Parent's yet 

remain'd. 
Leave we these ladies to their daily care. 
To see how meekness and discretion ^ire :— 
A village maid, unvex'd by want or iove^ 
Could not with more delight than Lucy move ; 
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The Tillage-lark, high mounted in tbe springs 

Could not with purer joy than Lucy sing; 

Her cares all light, her pleasures all sincere. 

Her duty joy, and her companion dear ; 

In tender friendship and in true respect 

Lived Aunt and Niece, no flattery, no neglect — 

They read, walk'd, visited — together pra/d. 

Together slept the Matron and the Maid : 

There was such goodness, such pure nature seen 

In Lucy's looks, a manner so serene ; 

Such harmony in motion, speech, and air. 

That without fiiimess she was more than fair: 

Had more than heauty in each speaking grace. 

That lent their cloudless glory to the face ,* 

Where mild good sense in placid looks were shown. 

And felt in every bosom but her own. 

The one presiding feature in her mind. 

Was the pure meekness of a will resign'd ; 

A tender spirit, freed from aU pretence 

Of wit, and pleased in mild benevolence ; 

Blest in protecting fondness she reposed. 

With every wish indulged though undisclosed ; 

But Love, like Zej^yr on the limpid lake. 

Was now the bosom of the Maid to shake. 

And in that gentle mind a gentle strife to make. 
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Among their chosen friends, a favoured few. 
The Aunt and Niece a youthful Rector knew ; 
Who, though a younger Brother, might address 
A younger Sister, fearless of success : 
His friends, a lofty race, their natire pride 
At first display'd, and their assent denied ; 
But, pleased such virtues and such love to trace. 
They own'd she would adorn the loftiest race^ 
The Aunt, a Mother^s caution to supply. 
Had watch'd the youthful Priest with jealous eye ; 
And, anxious for her chai^, had view'd unseen 
The cautious life that keeps the conscience dean : 
In all she found him all she trish'd to find. 
With slight exception of a lofty mind : 
A certain manner that express'd desire. 
To he received as brother to the 'Squire. 
Lucy's meek eye had beam'd with many a tear, 
Lucy's soft heart had beat with many a fear. 
Before he told (although his looks, she thought. 
Had oft confessed) that he her &vour sought : 
But when he kneeFd, (she wish'd him not to kneel) 
And spoke the fears and hopes that lovers feel ; 
When too the prudent Aunt herself confess'd. 
Her wishes on the gentle Youth would rest ; 
The Maiden's eye with tender passion beam'd. 
She dwelt with fondness on the life she schemed ; 
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The household eaves, the soft and haling ties 
Of LoTO, with all Im hindin^ charities ; 
Their ViUage taught, consoled, assisted, fed. 
Till the young Zealot tears of pleasure shed. 

But would her Mother? Ah! she feai'd it wrong 
To have indulged these iorwaid hopes so long; 
Her mother loved, but was not used to grant 
Favours so freely as her gentle Aunt. — 
Her gentle Aunt, with smiles that angds wear. 
Dispelled her Lucy's apprehensive tear: 
Her prudent foresight the request had made 
To one whom none oould gOTem> few persuade; 
She doubted much if one in earnest woo'd 
A girl with not a single charm endued;- 
The Sister's nobler views she then declared. 
And what small sum for Lucy could be spared; 
" If more than this the foolish Priest requires, 
'' Tell him," she wrote, " to check his vain desires." 
At length, with many a cold expression mis'd. 
With many a sneer on girls so fondly fix'd^ 
There came a promise— should they not repent^ 
But take'with grateful minds the portion meant. 
And wait the Sist^'s day-— 4he Mother might con- 
sent. 
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And here, migiit pitying Hope o'er Tmth prevail 
Or Love o*er Fortune, we would end our Tale ; 
For who more blest than youthful pair removed 
From fear of want—by mutual friends approved — 
Short time to wait, and in that time to live 
Wi€tL all the pleasurjes Hope and Fancy give ; 
Their equal passion raised on just esteem. 
When Reason sanctions all that Love can dream ? 

Yes ! Reason sanctions what stem Fate denies: 
The early prospect in the glory dies. 
As the soft smiles on dying iniants play 
In their mild features, and then pass away. 

The Beauty died, ere she could yield. her hand 
In the high marriage by the Mother plann'd ; 
Who grieved indeed, but found a vast reli^ 
In a cold heart, that ever warr'd with grief. 

Lucy was present when her sister died. 
Heiress to duties that she ill supplied : 
There were no mutual feelings^ sister arts. 
No kindred taste, nor intercourse of hearts; 
When in the mirror play'd the Matron's smile. 
The Maiden's thoughts were trav'Uing all the while; 
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And when desired to speaks she sigh'd to find 
Her pause offended ; '^ Enry made her blind : 
'* Tasteless she was^ nor had a claim in life 
'* Above the station of a Rector's Wife; 
'' Yet as an heiress^ she must shun disgrace^ 
'' Although no heiress to her mother's face : 
" It is your duty/' said th' imperious Dame^ 
''•(Advanced your fortune) to advance your name> 
'' And with superior rank^ superior offers claim : 
'' Your Sister's Lover^ when his sorrows die, 
" May look upon you> and for favour sigh ; 
" Nor can you offer a reluctant hand; 
" His birth is noble> and his seat is grand." 

Alarm'd was Lucy, was in tears—'' A fool ! 
" Was she a Child in Love ? — ^a Miss at School ? 
" Doubts any mortal, if a change of stdte 
" Dissolves all claims and ties of earlier date ?" 

The Rector doubted, for he came to mourn 
A Sister dead, and with a Wife return : 
Lucy with heart unchanged received the Youth, 
True in herself, confiding in his truth ; 
But own'd her Mother's change ; the haughty Dame 
Pour'd strong contempt upon the youthful flame ; 
She firmly vow'd her purpose to pursue. 
Judged her own cause, and bade the Youth adieu ! 
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The loTer begged, insisted, urged his pain^ 
His broUier wrote to threaten and comjdain^ 
Her sister nasoiiing proved the promise made> 
Lucy appealing to a parent pra/d; 
But all o^^osed th' erent that she design'd. 
And all in Tain— she never changed her mind ; 
But coldly answer'd in her wonted way. 
That she '' would rule« and Lucy must obey/* 

With peevish fear, she saw her health decline. 
And cried, '' Oh I monstrous, for a man to pine; 
'' But if your foolish heart must yield to love, 
'' Let him possess it whom I now approve ; 
'' This is my pleasure :"-^till the Rector came 
With larger offers and with bolder claim ; 
But the stem Lady would attend no more-— 
She frown'd, and rudely pcujited to the door; 
Whate'er he wrote^ he saw unread retum'd. 
And he, indignant, the dishonour spum'd; 
Nay, fix'd suspicion where he might confide, 
And sacrificed his passion to his pride. 

Lucy, meantime, though threaten'd and distressed. 
Against her marriage made a strong protest : 
All was doiAeetic war; the Aunt rebell'd 
Against the sovereign will, and was expell'd ; 



y Google 



TALE VIII. THfi MOTHER. 183 

And every power was tried and every art. 

To bend to falsehood one determined heart; 

Assail'd, in patience it received the shock. 

Soft as the wave, unshaken as the rock : 

But while th' unconquer'd soul endures the storm 

Of angry Pate, it preys upon the form ; 

With conscious virtue she resisted still. 

And conscious love gave vigour to her will : 

But Lucy's trial was at hand ; with joy 

The Mother cried — " Behold your constant Boy— 

" Thursday — ^was married : — ^take the Paper, sweet, 

'^ And read the conduct of your Reverend cheat ; 

'^ See with what pomp of coaches, in what crowd 

'^ The creature married— of his falsehood proud ! 

** False, did I say ? — at least no whining fool ; 

'^ And thus wiU hopeless passions ever cool : 

" But shall his Bride your single state reproach ? 

" No ! give him crowd for crowd, and coach for coach. 

'^ Oh ! you retire ; reflect then, gentle Miss, 

" And gain some spirit in a cause like this." 

Some spirit Lucy gain'd ; a steady soul. 
Defying all persuasion, all control : 
In vain reproach, derision, threats were tried; 
The constant mind all outward force defied. 
By vengeance vainly urged, in vain assail'd by pride : 



d by Google 



184 THB MOTHEB. TALB Yllf. 

Fix'd in her purpose^ perfect in her part^ 

She felt the ooorage of a wounded heart ; 

The world receded from her rising view^ 

When Heaven approach'd as earthly things withdrew ; 

Not strange before^ for in the days of love^ 

Joy^ hope^ and pleasure^ she had thoughts above ; 

Pious when most of worldly prospects fond^ 

When they best pleased her she could look beyond ; 

Had the young Priest a faithful lover died^ 

Somedung had been her bosom to divide ; 

Now Heaven had all^ for in her holiest views 

She saw the Matron whom she fear'd to lose ; 

While from her Parent^ the dejected Maid 

Forced the unpleasant thought, or thinking pray'd. 

Surprised^ the Mother saw the languid frameji 
And felt indignant^ yet forbore to blame : 
Once with a frown she cried^ " And do you mean 
*' To die of Love— the folly of fifteen ?" 
But as her anger met with no reply^ 
She let the gentle girl in quiet die ; 
And to her Sister wrote> impell'd by pain, 
" Come quickly, Martha, or you come in vain." 
Lucy meantime profess'd with joy sincere. 
That nothing held, employed, engaged her here. 
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'' I am an humble actor^ doom'd to play 
** A part obscure, and then to glide away ; 
'^ Incurious how the great or happy shine^ 
'* Or who have parts obscure and sad as mine; 
" In its best prospect I but wish'd, for life, 
" To be th' assiduous, gentle, useful wife; 
** That lost, with wearied mind, and spirit poor, 
'* I drop my efforts, and can act no more ; 
** With growing joy I feel my spirits tend 
'' To that last scene where all my duties end." 

Hope, ease, delight, the thoughts of dying gave, 
Till Lucy spoke with fondness of the grave ; 
She smiled with wasted form, but spirit firm. 
And said, ** She left but little for the worm :" 
As toU'd the bell, ''There's one." she said, ''hath 

press'd 
" Awhile before me to the bed of rest ;" 
And she beside her with attention spread 
The decorations of the Maiden dead. 

While quickly thus the mortal part declined. 
The happiest visions fill'd the active mind ; 
A soft, religious melancholy gain'd 
Entire possession, and for ever reign'd : 
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On Holy Writ ber mind reposing dwdt^ 

She saw the wonders^ she the mercies felt ; 

Till in a blest and glorious reverie^ 

She seem'd the Saviour as on earth to see^ 

And^ fill*d with Love Divine^ tb' attending friend 

to be; 
Or she who tremblings yet confiding, stole 
Near to the garment^ touch'd it, and was whole ; 
When, such th' intenseness of the working thought. 
On her it seem'd the very deed was wrought; 
She the glad patient's fear and rapture found. 
The holy transport, and the healing wound ; 
This was so fix'd, so grafted in the heart. 
That she adopted, nay became the part : 
But one chief scene was present to her sight. 
Her Saviour resting in the Tomb by night; 
Her fever rose, and still her wedded mind 
Was to that s6ene, that hallow'd cave, confined — 
Where in the shade of death the body laid. 
There watch'd the spirit of the wandering Maid ; 
Her looks were fix'd, entranced, illumed, serene. 
In the still glory of the midnight scene : 
There at her Saviour's feet, in visions blest, 
Th' enraptured Maid a sacred joy possess'd ; 
In patience waiting for the first-born ray 
Of that all-glorious and triumphant day : 
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To this idea all her soul she gKve, 
Her mind reposing by the sacred grare ; 
Then sleep would seal the eye^ the vision dose^ 
And steep the sofemn thoughts in brief repose. 

Then grew the soul serene, and all its powers 
Again restored illumed the dying hours | 
But Reason dwelt where Fancy stray'd before. 
And the mind wander'd from lis views no more ; 
Till death approach'd, when every look expressed 
A sense of bliss, till every sense had rest. 

The Mother lives, and has enough to buy 
Th' attentive ear and the submissive eye 
Of abject natures— these are daily told. 
How triumph'd beauty in the days of old ; 
How, by her window seated, crowds have cast 
Admiring glances, wondering as they pass'd; 
How from her carriage as she stepp'd to pray. 
Divided ranks would humbly make her way ; 
And how each voice in the astonish'd throng 
Pronounced her peerless as she moved along. 

Her picture then the greedy Dame displays ; 
Touch'd by no shame, she now demands itsjuraise; 
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In her tall mirror then she shows her hce. 
Still coldly fair with unaffeeting grace ; 
These she compares^ " It has the form," she cries, 
'' But wants the air, the ^irit, and the eyes ; 
'' This, as a likeness, is correct and true, 
" But there alone the living grace we view." 
This said, th' applauding roice the Dame required. 
And, gaaing, slowly from the glass retired. 
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Thrice blessed they that master so their blood — 
But earthly happier is the rose distiU'd, 
Than that which, withering on the virgin thorn. 
Grows, lives, and dies in single blessedness. 

Midsummer Night's Dream, Act T. Scene 1. 



I sometimes do excuse the thing I hate. 
For hfai advantage whom I dearly love. • 

Measure for Measure, Act II. Scene 4. 



Contempt, farewell ! and maiden pride, adieu ! 

Measure for Measure, Act II. Scene 4. 
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Of a fair town where Doctor Rack was guides 

His only daughter was the boast and pride ; 

Wise Arabella, yet not wise alone. 

She like a bright and polish'd brilliant shone ; 

Her father own'd her for his prop and stay. 

Able to guide, yet willing to obey ; 

Pleased with her learning while dis<x>urse could please. 

And jrith her love in languor and disease : 

To every mother were her yirtues known. 

And to their daughters as a pattern shown ; 

Who in her youth had all that age requires. 

And with her prudence, all that youth admires : 

These odious praises made the damsels try 

Not to obtain such merits, but deny ; 

For, whatsoever wise mammas might say. 

To guide a daughter, this was not the way ; 

From such applause disdain and anger rise. 

And envy lives where emulation dies. 

In all his strength, contends the noble Horse, 

With one who just precedes him on the course ; 
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But when the rival flies too far before^ 
His spirit fails^ and he attempts no more. 

This reasoning Maid^ above her sex's dread^ 
Had dared to read, and dared to say she read ; 
Not the last novel, not the new-bom play ; 
Not the mere trash and scandal of the day; 
But (though her young companions felt the shock) 
She studied Berkley, Bacon, Hobbes, and Locke : 
Her mind within the maze of History dwelt. 
And of the Moral Muse the beauty felt; 
The merits of the Roman page she knew. 
And could converse with Moore and Montagu: 
Thus she became the wonder of the town. 
From that she reap'd, to that she gave renown. 
And strangers coming, all were taught t' admire 
The learned Lady, and the lofty Spire. 

Thus Fame in public fix'd the Maid, where all 
Might throw their darts, and see the idol &11 ; 
A hundred arrows came with vengeance keen. 
From tongues envenom'd, and from arms unseen ; 
A thousand eyes were fix'd upon the place. 
That, if she fell, she might not fly disgrace : 
But Malice vainly throws' the poison'd dart. 
Unless our frailty shows the peccant part ; 
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And Arabella still preserved her name 
Untouch'd^ and shone with undisputed fame ; 
Her very notice some respect would cause. 
And her esteem was honour and applause. 

Men she avoided ; not in childish fear^ 
As if she thought some savage foe was near ; 
Not as a prude> who hides that Man should seek. 
Or who by silence hints that they should speak ; 
But with discretion fill the sex she view'd. 
Ere yet engaged pursuing or pursued ; 
Ere Love had made her to his vices blind. 
Or hid the favourite's failings from her mind. 

Thus was the picture of the man portray'd. 
By merit destined for so rare a maid ; 
At whose request she might exchange her state. 
Or still be happy in a virgin's fate. 

He must be one with manners like her own. 
His life unquestion'd, his opinions known ; 
His stainless virtue must all tests endure, 
His honour spotless, and his bosom pure ; 
She no allowance made for sex or times. 
Of lax opinion— crimes were ever crimes ; 

VOL. I. o 
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No wretch forsaken must his frailty curse. 
No spurious offspring drain his private purse : 
He at all times his passions must command. 
And yet possess— or be refused her hand. 

All this without reserve the Maiden told. 
And some b^;an to weigh the Rector's gold; 
To ask what sum a prudent man might gain. 
Who had such store of virtues to maintain ? 

A Doctor Campbell, north of Tweed, came forth. 
Declared his passion, and proclaim'd his worth ; 
Not unapproved, for he had much to say 
On every cause, and in a pleasant way; 
Not all his trust was in a pliant tongue. 
His form was good, and ruddy he, and young : 
But though the Doctor was a man of parts. 
He read not deeply male or female hearts ; 
But judged that all whom he esteem'd as wise 
Must think alike, though some assumed disguise; 
That every reasoning Bramin, Christian, Jew, 
Of all reUgions took their liberal view ; 
And of her own, no doubt, this learned Maid 
Denied the substance, and the forms obey'd; 
And thus persuaded, he his thoughts expressed 
""' opinions, and his own professed : 
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'^ All states demand this aid^ the vulgar need 

" Their priests and pra/rs, their sermons and their 

creed; 
** And those of stronger minds should never speak 
'^ (In his opinion) what might hurt the weak : 
'' A man may smile^ but still he should attend 
" His hour at Churchy and be the Church's friend^ 
** What there he thinks conceal^ and what he hears 

commend." 

Frank was the speech, but heard with high ^sdain^ 
Nor had the Doctor leave to speak again ; 
A man who own'd, nay gloried in deceit, 
** He might despise her, but he should not cheat." 

The Vicar Holmes appear'd ; he heard it said 
That ancient men best pleased the prudent Maid ; 
And true it was her ancient friends she loved. 
Servants when old she favour'd and approved. 
Age in her pious Parents she revered. 
And neighbours were by length of days endear'd ; 
But, if her husband too must ancient be. 
The good old Vicar found it was not he. 

On Captain Bligh her mind in balance hung— 
Though valiant, modest ; and reserved, though young : 

o2 
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Against these merits must defects be set— - 
Though poor, imprudent ; and though proud, in debt : 
In mn the Captain close attention paid ; 
She found him wanting, whom die fairly weigh'd. 

Then came a youth, and all- their friends agreed. 
That Edward Huntly was the man indeed ; 
Bespectful duty he had paid awhile. 
Then ask'd her hand, and had a gracious smile : 
A lover now declared, he led the Fair 
To woods and fields, to visits and to pray'r ; 
Then whispered softly—" Will you name the day ?" 
She sofdy whisper'd— " If you love me, stay :" 
" Oh 1 try me not beyond my strength," he cried : 
'' Oh ! be not weak," the prudent Maid replied ; 
" But by some trial your affection prove— 
" Respect and not impatience argues love : 
" And love no more is by impatience known, 
" Than Ocean's depth is by its tempests shown : 
'' He whom a weak and fpnd impatience sways, 
" But for himself with iJl his fervour prays, 
" And not the maid he woos, but Us own will obeys ; 
" And will she love the being who prefers, 
" With so much ardour, his desire to hers?" 

Young Edward grieved, but let not grief be seen ; 
He knew obedience pleased his fancy's queen : 
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A whUe he waited^ and tben cried — '* Behold ! 

" The year advancing^ be no Ibnger cold !" 

For she had promised — " Let the flowers appear^ 

*' And I will pass with thee the smiling year:" 

Then pressing grew the Youth; the more he press'd. 

The less inclined the Maid to his request : 

" Let June arrive."— -Alas ! when April came. 

It brought a stranger, and the stranger, shame ; 

Nor could the Lover from his house persuade 

A stubborn lass whom he had mournful made ; 

Angry and wesik, by thoughtless vengeance moved, 

She told her story to the Fair beloved ; 

In strongest words th' unwelcome truth was shown. 

To blight his prospects, careless of her own. 

Our Heroine grieved, but had too firm a heart 
For him to soften, when she swore to part ; 
In vain his seeming penitence and pray'r. 
His vows, his tears ; she left him in despair : 
His mother fondly laid her grief aside. 
And to the reason of the Nymph applied-— « 

" It well becomes thee. Lady, to appear, 
" But not to be, in very truth severe ; 
'' Although the crime be odious in thy sight, 
'' That daring sex is taught such things to slight: 
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" His heart is thine^ although it once was frail ; 
'' Think of his grief^ and let his love prevail ! — " 

'* Plead thou no more," the lofty Lass retum'd; 
'' Forgiving woman is deceived and spurn'd : 
'' Say that the crime is common — shall I take 
'* A common man my wedded lord to make ? 
** See ! a weak woman by his arts betray d, 
" An infant bom his father to upbraid ; 
*' Shall I forgive his vileness, take his name, 
'' Sanction his error, and partake his shame ? 
*' No ! this assent would kindred frailty prove, 
" A love for him would be a vicious love : 
" Can a chaste maiden secret counsel hold 
*' With one whose crime by every mouth is told ? 
" Forbid it spirit, prudence, virtuous pride ; 
" He must despise me, were he not denied : 
" The way from Vice the erring mifld to win 
" Is with presuming sinners to begin, 
*' And show, by scorning them, a just contempt for 
Sin." 

The Youth repulsed, to one more mild convey'd 
His heart, and smiled on the remorseless Maid ; 
The Maid, remorseless in her pride, the while 
Despised the insult, and retum'd the smile. 



d by Google 



TALE IX. ARABELLA. J 99 

First to admire^ to praise her> and defend^ 
Was (now in years advanced) a Virgin Friend : 
Much she preferr*d^ she cried^ the single state, 
" It was her choice" — ^it surely was her fate ; 
And much it pleased her in the train to view 
A maiden vdt'ress, wise and lovely too. 

« 

Time to the yielding mind his change impails. 
He varies notions, and he alters hearts ; 
'Tis right, 'tis just to feel contempt for Vice, 
But he that shows it may be over-nice : 
There are who feel, when young, the false sublime. 
And proudly love to show disdain for Crime ; 
To whom the future will new thoughts supply. 
The pride will soften, and the scorn will die; 
Nay, where they still the vice itself condemn. 
They bear the vicious, and consort with them : 
Young Captain Grove, when one had changed his side, 
Despised the venal turn-coat, and defied j 
Old Colonel Grove now shakes him by the hand. 
Though he who bribes may still his vote command : 
Why would not Ellen to Belinda speak. 
When she had flown to London for a week ; 
And then returned, to every friend's surprise. 
With twice the spirit, and with half the size ? 
She spoke not then — but after years had flown, 
A better friend had Ellen never known : 
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Was it the bdy her mistake had seen ? 

Or had she also such a jouniey been ? 

No: 'twas the gradual dumge in human hearts^ 

That time^ in commerce with the worlds imparts ; 

That on the roughest temper throws disguise^ 

And steals from Virtue her asperities. 

The young and ardent, who with glowing zeal 

Felt wrath for trifles, and were proud to feel. 

Now find those trifles all the mind engage. 

To soothe dull hours, and cheat the cares of age ; 

As young Zelinda, in her quaker-^dress, 

Disdain'd each yarying &shion's vile excess, ^"TT^v 

And now her friends on old Zelinda gaze, ^-V^r 

Pleased in rich silks and orient gems to blaze : v -'^^--^ „>j 

Changes like these 'tis folly to condemn, ^' i<j^' 

So Virtue yields not, nor is changed with them. 

Let us proceed : — ^Twelve brilliant years were past. 
Yet each with less of glory than the last ; 
Whether these years to this fiiir Virgin gare 
A softer mind— effect they often have ; 
Whether the Virgin-state was not so bless'd 
As that good Maiden in her zeal profess'd ; 
Or whether lorers falling from her train, 
Gare greater price to those she could retain. 
Is all unknown ; — ^but Arabella now 
Was kindly listening to a Merchant's vow ; 
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Who offer'd terms so £eiir, agaiost his love 

To strive was f<^ly, so she never strove. — 

Man in his earlier days we often find 

With a too easy and unguarded mind ; 

But by increasing years and prudence taught. 

He grows reserved, and locks up every thought: 

Not thus the Maiden, for in blooming youth 

She hides her thought, and guards the tender truth : 

This, when no longer young, no more she hides. 

But frankly in the favoured swain confides : 

Man, stubborn Man, is like the growing tree. 

That longer^standing, still will harder be ; 

And like its fruit, tlie Vii^fin, first austere. 

Then kindly softening with the ripening year. 

Now was the Liover urgent, and the kind 
And yielding Lady to his suit inclined : 
*^ A little time, my friend, is just, is right ; 
'^ We must be decent in our neighbours' sight :" 
Still she allow'd him of his hopes to speak. 
And in compassion took off week by week ; 
Till few remain'd, when, wearied with delay. 
She kindly meant to take off day by day. 

That female Friend who gave our Virgin praise 
For flying man and all his treacherous ways. 
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Now heard with mingled anger, shame and fear. 
Of one accepted, and a wedding near ; 
But she resolred again with friendly zeal 
To make the Maid her scorn of wedlock feel ; 
For she was griered to find her work undone. 
And like a Sister moum'd the fiiiling Nun. 

Why are these gentle Maidelis prone to make 
Their sisterrdoves the tempting world forsake? 
Why all their triumph when a maid disdains 
The t3n'ant-sex, and scorns to wear its chains ? 
Is it pure joy to see a sister flown 
From the false pleasures they themselres have known ? 
Or do they, as the call-hirds in the cage. 
Try, in pure enry, others to engage ? 
And therefore paint their native woods and groves, 
As scenes of dangerous joys and naughty loves ? 

Strong was the maiden'shope ; her Friend was proud. 
And had her notions to the world avow'd ; 
And, could she find the Merchant weak and frail. 
With power to prove it, then she must prevail ; 
For she aloud would publish his disgrace. 
And save his victim from a man so base. 

When all inquiries had been duly made. 
Came the kind Friend her burthen to unladen- 
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'' Alas ! my dear ! not all our care and art 
** Can tread the maze of Man's deceitful heart : 
'^ Look not surprise— nor let resentment swell 
*' Those lovely features^ all will yet be well ; 
** And thou^ from Love's and Man's deceptions free, 
^'Wilt dwell in virgin-state, and walk to Heav'n 
with me." 

The Maiden frown'd, and llien conceived 'Hhat 
wives 
'' Could walk as well, and lead as holy lives 
'* As angry prudes who scorn'd the marriage-chain, 
'^ Or luckless maids who sought it still in vain." 

The Friend was vex'd — she paused, at length she 
cried: 
'' Know your own danger, then your lot decide ; 
" That traitor BesweU, while he seeks your hand, 
'^ Has, I affirm, a wanton at command ; 
*' A slave, a creature from a foreign place, 
'^ The nurse and mother of a spurious race; 
" Brown, ugly bastards — (Heaven the word forgive, 
^' And the deed punish !) — ^in his cottage live ; 
" To town if business calls him, there he stays 
** In sinful pleasures wasting countless days ; 
" Nor doubt the facts, for I can witness call . 
'' For every crime, and prove them one and all." 
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Here ceased th' informer ; Arabella's look 
Was like a schoolboy's puzzled by his book; 
Intent she cast her eyes upon the floor. 
Paused— then replied — 

'' I wish to know no more : 
" I question not your motive, zeal, or love, 
" But must decline such dubious points to prove — 
" AU is not true, I judge, for who can guess 
" Those deeds of darkness men with care supj^^ss ? 
" He brought a slave perhaps to England's coast, 
" And made her free; it is our country's boast ! 
" And she perchance too grateful — good and ill 
" Were Bown at first, and grow together still ; 
'^ The colour'd infants on the village-green, 
" What are they more than we have often seen ? 
'* Children half-dothed who round their village stray, 
'' In sun or ndn, bow starved, now beaten, they 
" Will the dark colour of their fisKte betray : 
'* Let us in Christian love for all account, 
" And then behold to what such tales amount." 

^' His heart is evil," said th' impatient Friend : 
" My duty bids me try that heart to m«nd," 
Replied the Virgin — " We may be too nice, 
*' And lose a soul in our contempt of Vice ; 
" If false the charge, I then shall show regard 
" For a good man, and be his just reward : 
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" And what for Virtue can I better do 

'' Than to reclaim \Am, if the charge be true?" 

She spoke^ nor more her holy work delay'd ; 
'Twas time to lend an erring mortal aid : 
*' The noblest way," she judged, " a soul to win, 
f< Was with an act of kindness to begin, 
'^ To make thesinner 8ure,and then f attack the sin." * 

* Ai the Author's puipoie in this Tak may be mistaken, he 
wishes to obsenre^ that conduct like that of the Lady's here de- 
scribed must be meritorious or censurable just as the motives to it 
are pure or selfish ; that these motives may in a great measure be 
concealed from the mind of the agent; and that we often take 
credit to our virtue for actions which^spring originally froqi our 
tempers, inclinations, or our indifference. It cannot therefore be 
improper, much less immoral, to give an instance of such self- 
deception. 
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The Sun is in the heavens, and the proud day. 
Attended with the pleasures of the world. 
Is all too wanton. 

King John, Act IIT. Seene 3. 



The Lunatic, the Lover, and the Poet, 
Are of imagination all compact. 

Midsummer Night's Dream. 



Oh ! how this spring of Love resembleth 
Th' uncertain glory of an April day, 

Whidli now shows all her beauty to the Sun. 
And by and by a cloud bears all away. 



And happily I have arrived at last 
Unto the wished haven of my bliss. 

Taming of the Shrew, Act V. Seene 1. 



d by Google 



d by Google 



TALE X. 



THE LOrEETS JOURNEY. 

It is the Soul that sees ; the outward eyes 

Present the object, hut the Muul descries ; 

And theoce de%ht» disguaty or cod indlFrenee xiae? 

When minds are joyful, then we look araan4» 

And what is^iten 19*11 pu fciry gmwd; 

Again they sicken^ -and on every view 

Cast their own dull and mdaxichQly hue.; 

Or, if ahsorb'd by tbeir jpecuHar .C9ws, 

The vacant «ye on vlewle$s matter giaues* 

Our JMixigs «tiU upon our viesrs attend. 

And their own natures to the objects lend ; 

Sorrow and joy .me w their influenice «ure;» 

Long as the passiioo reigoa th' effects endure ; 

But love in minds his various changes makes. 

And £]oti»es each .object with the chan^pe be tfHw; 

His light and shade on every view he throws^ 

And on each vb^i^cU vhat he feels, bestows. 

VOL. I. p 
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Fadr was tbe mornings and the month was June, 
When rose a LoYer ; LoYe awakens soon ; 
Brief his repose, yet much he dreamt the while 
Of that day's meeting, and his Laura's smile; 
Fancy and LoYe that name assign'd to her, 
Call'd Susan in the parish-register ; 
And he no more waa John-^his Laura gave 
The name Orlando to her &ithful slaYe. 

Bright shone the glory of the rising day. 
When the fond traYeller took his ^Yourite way ; 
He mounted gaOy, felt his bosom light. 
And all he saw was pleasing in his sight. 

'* Ye hours of expectation^ quickly fly, 
'* And bring on hours of blest reality ; 
*^ When I shall Laura see, beside her stand, 
*' Hear her sweet Yoice, and press her yielded hand." 

First o'er a barren heath beside the coast ^ 
Orlando rode, and joy began to boast. 

"This neat low gorse,'* said he, "with golden 
bloom, 
" Delights each sense, is beauty, is perfiime ; 
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" And this gay ling^ with all its purple flowets^ 
^' A man at leisure might admire for hours; 
^' This green-fringed cup-moss has a scarlet tip^ 
" That yields to ndthing biit my Laura's lip ; 
** And then hoW fine this herbage ! men may say 
** A heath is barren ; nothing is so gay : 
** Barred or bare to 'call siich charming scene 
'' Argues a mind possess'd by care and spleen." 

Onward he went, and fiercer grew the heat. 
Dust rose in clouds before the horse's feet; 
For now he pass'd through lanes of burning sand. 
Bounds to thin crops or yet uncultured land ; 
Where the dark poppy flourished on the dry 
And sterile soil, and mock'd the thin-set rye. 

" How lovely this !" the rapt Orlando said; 
'^ With what delight is labouring man repaid J 
'* The very lane has sweets that all admire, 
" The rambling suckling and the vigorous brier ; 
" See ! wiolesome wormwood grows beside the way, 
" Where dew-press'd yet the dog-rose bends the spray;' 
** Fresh herbs the fields, fair shrubs the banks adorn, 
" And snow-white bloom falls flaky from the thorn ; 
** No fostering hand they need, no sheltering wall, 
" They spring uncultured and they bloom for all." 
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Tat liOW 1<MC Mi ntsA J iOTCrs tWt, 

And rouA'd » oohbioii pMtwre mUL jnd vide ; 
Snail Uadc-Icgg^i ihflep devour vitJi Itai^jer keen 
The meegre hcriiege^ ileaiilesa^ lank, and leui; 
Such Ver thf lepri turf, Newmarket! eiraj. 
And Uiere, widi tAhssr BfacUeg^ find tkdbr pny : 
He saw sane scattered koveb; tsaef was pfled 
In aqnaiv htmn aladoi; • pi«pec| lieak and wild ? 
A miU^ indeed^ was in the centre founds 
^th short «ear hetliage witheiing^ all around; 
A smith's Uack shed f^pesed a wrii^ht's loBg«fao{v 
And |dui*d an Um wh&x humUe trareUers stc^ 

^ Ay, this is Nature" saii the gentle '^iiire; 
^ This eaaew feaoe, pleasnre-'^ho would not admire? 
^ With what delight these sturdy diildren play, 
** And joyiiil rustics nt the cfaee of day ; 
'' Sport CoUowa labour, on tUs ^^n ;ipace 
^WtSI sooQ4»mmeiii» the wjiesding and the noe ; 
** Theu win the YiQage^Maidena leave their h^me, 
" And ta ihm dajsoe with buc^aut jpirits ^some ; 
^'^iBiGectatiQn in their Jooks is 0een^ 
''Nor kjiow Ihi^wJi^tdi^se or flattery mean; 
^ Jior 4kM(ht to jQKore m wrims pimg they wni^ 
'' 1^ iheiir 4mri<», nod their love is ftee ; 
''Hewpe^Klir V'Wfi^ 4»i^ toi^i it lw«r ^nOwra^ 
" And I]fe'# first comfort, while they lire, ensures: 
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** They the haw voai toad ruMteaadmimfaMe, 
■** Nor eafi en pvoadir autttiant eafyng' e^ i 
^' Soraedmefr tlw aews «l yonder tovm Iflty hauv 
^' And team wHat Inmer uortelft feel ani£wr; 
^' Secure ^emttires, «l«bDiig:fa fey tad«r anaaed, 
'' Orte^Mrm ben^Mrdai snd «f <silrei n»ed; 
*' As if they dovbted, m their atill ntraat, 
'' The Fery news that makes their quiet sweet, 
** And^tlieir dsy» hi^y^-«^happier only kaemrs 
** He Ott wliom Lauiu her regard JSestows."' 

On rode Orlando^, counting, all the while 
The miles he pass'd and e^ery eomiog mile; 
Like al attnuded tkingn^ he faidtet ffies^ 
xhe pihuse i^iproacitang wftere tn aUmitDimi tiiftf; 
^l^^n next appealed a tarn — so call the pbe&— 
Where lies a road confined in narrow space ; 
A work of labour> for on either side 
la \mA iga^ a proifMel; ^ii4Ul and wide^ 
linili dHces Oft cithev kaivi hy Owaa'a sdf jttpfiM; 
Par oa tiie right tiie distaift sea jb w&k^ 
And salt the springs that feed the mar^ between ; 
Beneath an ancient bridge^ the straiten'3 flood 
RoUa througli its sloping hanks- of slimy mud ; 
Near it a sunken boat resists the tide. 
That frets and hurries to th' opposing side ; 
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The rushes sharp^ that on the horders groW, 
Bend their birown flow'rets to the stream below^ 
Impure in all its course^ in all its progress slow : 
Here a grave * Flora scarcely deigns to bloom^ 
Nor i^ears a I'osy blush^ nor sheds perfame ; 
The few d^U flowers that o'er the place are spread 
Partake the nature of their fenny bed ; 

* Th^ ditches oC a Fea so near the Ocean are lined with 
irregular patches of a coarse and stained lava; a muddy sediment 
rests op the Horse-tail and other perennial herbs, which in part 
conceal the shallowness of the stream ; a fat-leaved pale-flowering 
Scurvy-grass appears early in the year, and the razor-edged Bull- 
rush in the summer and autumn. The Fen itself has a dark and 
saline herbage ; there are Rushes and Arrow-head^ and in a few 
patches the flakes of the Cotton-grass are seen, but more commonly 
the Sea'aster, the dullest of that numerous and hardy genus; a 
Thrift, blue in flower, but withering and remaining withered till 
the winter scatters it; the Saltwort, both simple and shrubby; 
a few kinds of grass changed by their soil and atmosphere, and 
low plants of two or three denominations undistingiushed in a 
general view of ^e scenery ; — such is the vegetation of the Fen 
when it is at a small distance from the Ocean ; and in this case 
there arise f^bm it effluvia strong and peculiar^ half-saline, half- 
putrid, which would be considered by mo^t people as offensive, and 
by some as dangerous; but there are others to whom singularity 
of taste or association of ideas has rendered it agreeaUe and 
nt 
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Here on its wiry stem^ in rigid Uoom, 
Grows the salt lavender that lacks perfume ; 
Here the dwarf sallows creep^ the septfoil harsh. 
And the soft slimy mallow of the marsh ; 
Low on the ear the distant billows sound. 
And just in view appears their stony bound; 
No hedge nor tree amoeak the glowing sun. 
Birds, save a wat'ry tribe, the district shun. 
Nor chirp among thereeds where bitt^ waters run. 

'' Various as beauteous. Nature, is thy &ce," 
Exclaim'd Orlando : '' all that grows has grace ; 
^' All are appropriate— bog, and marshland fen, 
** Are only poor to undiscerning men ; 
^' Here may the nice and curious eye explofe 
*' How Nature's hand adorns the rushy moor; 
** Here the rare moss in secret shade is found, 
'' Here the sweet myrtle of the shaking ground ; 
*' Beauties are these that from the view retire, 
'' But well repay th' attention they require; 
*' For these my Laura will her home forsake, 
'' And all the pleasures they afford partake." 

Again the country was enclosed, a wide 
And sandy road has banks on either side $ 
Where lo 1 a hollow on the left appeared. 
And there a Gipsy-tribe their tent had rear'd; 
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Twas open sgitmi, U eslcli tl» iMnu^ $nm. 
And thej had bow tik^it etrkf m«al. bigiiiv 
When two bfOwB Bojrs /ml: Icit tinhr gntef tml^ 
The early Tlm'lkr wilh tii^ir pray'ili 1x» grtet : 
While yet Orhnib kdd lib p^ov kr hftMt^ 
He saw their Siatcr en her diitf ataad.; 
Some twelve ytava oH, dttmwe^ affsAei^ skf. 
Prepared tlht Ibm of cUfly fnwert to try ; 
Sodden a loek ef kmgtiar lam deiene^. 
And well-feign'd apprehension in her eyes ; 
Traln'd but yet saTiige, in her ^eaJfi n g fiM 
He mark'd the featw^ ef Imv ve^fmai^VM^^ 
When a Uf ht lai^^ and loluisb liosv txftmid 
The vice implanted in h» ydnthAd braasli 
Forth from the tent her eMtr Bietkca? eame^ 
Who seem'd effonde^ yet forbore to Mam*^ 
The young designer^ but eovdd only trace 
The ioAe of ptty in the Trler'ikr'a fees » 
Within^ the Fathel^ mh& frfi*i tec5es^ nigh 
Had breni^ the ftiel ler the fiitf 9 enpplf^ 
Watch'd new Ite feeble blaae^ wd stood d<(}^cltd by : 
On ragged n^ jiul borrow'^ firom the bed» 
And by the hand of coarse indulgence fed. 
In dirty patchwol?k m^^ligmlij dress^d^ 
Reclined the Wi£^ an kili«at Uhti* beeaei; 
In her wild fm some to«th el pnMe Iwitaia'dj 
Of TiMw iiaWed and of beauty stMitt'd^ 
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Her likod-^oe tfyei on her u u h todhi g' i 
Wcve ifimtlifiQl tnnrcl, and seea'd faer iumtt to ftlate^ 
Cursing Ms tardy nUU^-Aer Motiier tbcnr 
With Gipsy-state engrcHi'd the oaly cbtir ; 
Solemii aid dBH lur look { witli mdi obt 0U»d», 
And readt the MtHc-maid'i hrtam in htr hsndi^ 
Tracing the lines of life; assumed through years, 
Eodi featom now the Bteady ftlstfaood wmm; 
With hard and wmge tyvsh^ vkm tfao food. 
And gmiging ptadkm their iwAwa&mg brood; 
Laet in Hkm gnof > the wmm^mA Onmdsire tiftv 
Neglededi, hni, md Imng hakhfMs;^ 
Useless, despised, his worthless labouwdone. 
And iMff pMlected by the viciouB Son^ 
Who half supports him ; he with hea^y glance 
Views the fftang ruftaw who arotML him dance; 
And, by the sadness in>^his face, appeart 
To tpaeetiKppngrelatyf their Ivhnte ytara: 
ThroBgb what dtraitge course of attiievy, vke, deceit. 
Must wiJffly wander eadh i mp fc ael i a ed fiicaii 
What slMune and giie^ what pQufehmont and yain> 
Sport of fierce paftintt^ mint eadi child Mrtaua^^ 
Ere they lihe him approadi their Kattor wai^ 
Without a hofe, a coaiA>it». or a Mmi I 

But this O^hnda felt ODt; "* fiogon/' mmI he, 
" Doubtless they are, but merry rogues they be ; 
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** They wander round the land, and be it true, 
" They break the laws — ^then let the laws pursue 
** The wantmi idleiii; for the life they li^e, 
** Acquit I cannot, but I can foi^e." 
This said, a portion from his purse was thrown. 
And e^ery heart seem'd happy like his own. 

He hurried forth, for now the town was nigh — 
'' The hi^^est man of mortal men am I." 
Thou art ! but change in every state is near, 
(So while the wretched hope, the blest may fear) ; 
"Say, where is Laura?"— *^ That her words roust 

show," 
A lass replied; '' read this, and thou shalt know i" 

''What, gone!" — her friend insisted — forced to 
go:— 
" Is vex'd, was teased, could not refuse her ! — ^No?" 
*' But you can follow :" " Yes :" '' The miles are few, 
'' The way is pleasant ; will you come ? — ^Adieu ! 
" Thy Laura 1" '* No ! I fed I must resign 
'< The pleasing hope, thou hadst been here, if mine: 
" A lady was it ? — Was no brother there ? 
" But why should I afflict me if there were?" 
" The way is pleasant :" " What to me the way ? 
" I cannot reach her tiU the dose of day. 
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** My du$ib companion ! is it thus we speed ? 
f Not I from grief nor thou from toil are freed ; 
'^ Still art thou doom'd to travel and to pinej, 
" For my Texation — ^What a fate is mine ! 

'^ Goijie to a friend^ she tells me ; I commend 
'^ Her purpose; means she to a female friend ? 
"By Heavep^ I wish she suffer'd half the pain 
'' Of hope protracted through the day in vain : 
*' Shall I persist to see th* ungrateful Maid? 
'^ Yes, I will see her, slight her, and upbraid : 
'* What \ in the very hour ? She knew the time, 
** And doubtless chose it to increase her crime/' 

Forth rode Orlando by a river's side. 
Inland and winding, smooth, and full and wide. 
That roird majestic on, in one soft-flowing tide ; < 
The bottom gravel, flow'ry were the banks. 
Tall willows, waving in their broken ranks; 
The road, now;, near, now distant, winding led 
By lovely meadows which' the waters fed ; 
He pass'd the way-side inn, the village spire. 
Nor stopp'd to gaze, to question, or admire; 
On either side the rural mansions stood. 
With hedge-row trees, and hills highrcrown'd with 

wood, 
And many a.devious stream that reach'd the nobler flood. 
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'' I bate IlieM flceoeft^* i^laado a&gvy cried, 
^' And these preud tenemr yee, I Iwte theb pride: 
'' See ! that sleek fellow^ low lie strides aloo^, 
^' Strong as an ez^ and ijpMPratrt 8S stroag^; 
'' Can yon close crops a single eye detain 
^' But Ms ute counts the jRt^ts ei the gratB? 
'^ And these vik beaas with deleterious snett, 
" Where is their beauty ? can a mortal tett? 
^ These deep fat meadonw I detest; it shocks 
" One's feelings tliere to* see the gnuring ox ; — 
*' Far slaughter &tted^ as a lady's smile 
*' Rejoices man, and means his death ^Afe while. 
** Lo ! now the sons of labour ! «vesy ^y 
** Employ'd in toil^ and yex'd in every way ; 
^^ Theirs is but inh*th assomed^ and they conceal^ 
^^ In their affected joj«^ tbe iUs they feel : 
*^ I hate tihese long gretm lanes ; tare's nofMag eeen 
^' In this vile country but c^;ernal gree»; 
** Woods! waters f meadewfr! Will they never end? 
^^ 'Tis a rife prospect >— Gone to see a iHewi r-^ 

'Still on he rodeF a mansvan fm and tall 
Rose on Ms rfew — the pride of Loddcm^HaH-: 
'%read o'er the park he saw the pfmn^ «teer, 
The ftrH-fefl steed, mrf herd»of boun^Biig#eer.* 
^o a clear stream the vivid sunbeama plisy'd, 
^ Jtmgh nertile efcns, and on the surftM^e Maie 
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That movini; piotttve, ch«oker'd light and shade; 
IV Attended dvUdren, there iadul^^ to atraj, 
Enjoy'd and gxve nev beauty to the day; 
Whose bappf jparoits from their room were asat 
Pleased with the q[M)rtiTe idlers on the greeu. 

'' Welir said Orhndo, ''and for aoe so Uess'd, 
^ A thousand rcnsoning wretches are distress'd ; 
** Nay^ these so aeemiii: gM» ve grieYiqg like the 

rest: 
'' Man is a c h ea t '^-^ a ad all bit strir« to hide 
'' Thflur inward misery by their outward pride. 
'' What do yon l(^y gates and walls contain, 
** But fmitlfiss meims to saotbe iiiu»n%uer'd pain > 
" The parents read «ach io&nt daughter's smile, 
'' Form'd to seduce, encouraged to beguile ; 
'' They view the hoys unoonsdous of their ftte, 
'' Sure to he temyted^ suds to take the hsit ; 
" These wiU he Laurs«i, sad Qrl^ados these — 
** There'4 gasilt and gri«f in .sU one heors and sees." 

Our Tnty^er^ Ub'mig up a hiU, look'd down 
Upon a lively, Iwf, pleasant town ; 
All he beheld weg^ there a]ert> siiye. 
The busiiat hees thst «r^r st<ick^ a hire: 
A pair were marrii4» and the h^lls aloud 
Prodaim'd tbtir jpy« wd jofM «Mm'd the a;owd; 
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And now proceeding <m his way, he spied. 
Bound by strong ties, the Bridegroom and the Bride ; 
Each by some friends attended, near they drew. 
And Spleen beheld them with prophetic view. 

'' Married ! nay, mad !" Orlando cried in scorn ; 
'' Another wretch on this unlucky mom : 
** What are this foolish mirth, these idle joys ? 
" Attempts to stifle doubt and fear by noise : 
'' To me these robes, expressiye of delight, 
'' Foreshow distress, and only grief excite; 
" And for these cheerful friends, will they behold 
" Their wailing brood in sickness, want, and cold ; 
*' And his proud look, and her soft languid air 
*' Will — ^but I spare you— go, unhappy pair!" 

And now approaching to the journey's end. 
His anger fails, his thoughts to kindness tend. 
He less offended feels, and rather fears f offend : 
Now gently rising, Hope contends with Doubt, 
And casts a sunshine on the views without ; 
And still renving Joy and lingering Gloom 
Alternate empire o'er his soul assume; 
Till, long perplex'd, he now began to find 
The softer thoughts engross the settling mind : 
He saw the mansion, and should quickly see 
His Laura's self—and angry could he be? 
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No ! the resentment melted all away 

'* For this my grief a single smile will pay/' 
Our Trav'ller. cried ; — " And why should it offend^ 
'' That one so good should have a pressing jFriend f 
** Grieve not^ my heart ! to find a favourite guest 
" Thy pride and boast — ^ye selfish sorrows, rest ; 
** She will be kind, and I again be blest." 

While gentler passions dius his bosom sway'd. 
He reached the mansion, and he saw the Maid ; 
" My Laura !"—" My Orlando !— this is kind ; 
'' In truth I came persuaded, not indined : 
'^ Our friends' amusement let us now pursue, 
*' And I to-morrow will return with you." 

Like man entranced, the happy Lover stood — 
'' As Laura wills, for she is kind and good ; 
*' Ever the truest, gentlest, fairest^ best— 
*' As Laura wills, I see her and am blest." 

Home went the Lovers through that busy place. 
By Loddon«-Hall, the country's pride and grace ; 
By the rich meadows where the oxen fed. 
Through the green vale that form'd the river's bed ; 
And by unnumber'd cottages and farms. 
That have for musing minds unnumber'd charms ; 
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AdllMr afcofeed Iqf tke new of tlieae 
Was tlwB OjliBib rfiii tliey pun or please ? 



K«r yn ■« pkapne eonU th^ yield^^«od why? 
TW wad m HXNi^ wm$ bifiif^-vid tlie eye 
ftiwdl #Vr Ikt teta^ ««% that Imi appmr'd to die. 



AkM OriHdb w tiw Momw paced 
TW wJ i fa wTO i void; tke Gyp^-teat be traced; 
TW dMa l^gk-taiBBdy tiie nedy dikea between^ 
TW aciltar*d Wvds w te faamD gnta, 
TW iMDraiiv 8w4» te Mds «£ tluii-aet rye. 
Mocked % IW vafen Flora, Uoonui^ by ; 
Ami last a» Walk witb all its various bloon^ 
Ajid tiK dose lanes duit led tW Trayller borne. 



TWs oauU dwae oohms tW femifir joys renew ? 
Or was tbere aow di^jecdoii ki tbe new? — 
Nor one or QtWr would tWy yield — aad why? 
TW niad was absea^ and tW vacant eye 
Waadar*d onot viewkss scenes that but appear'^ to 
d«. 






ENP or TQJU I. 



Printed fay TWnai DtTiioi^ WUte&un, Loodon. 
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